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Middies  and  Things  for 


Sports  Wear 

IMPORTANT  parts  of  a  college 
girl's  wardrobe — smart  middies 
that  bear  a  "Paul  Jones"  label 
— just  the  right  sort  of  bloomers 
and  skirts  to  assure  a  trim  look- 
ing basketball  team — tank  suites 
of  the  approved  type  and  sweaters 
for  skating  or  to  slip  on  for  a  run 
about  the  grounds. 

PAUL  JONES  MIDDIES 

Known  far  and  wide  for  the 
excellence  of  their  materials 
and  the  correctness  of  their  cut. 
They  are  of  white  jean  with  collar 
and  cuffs  of  white,  navy  or  copen 
blue,  long  sleeves.  Sizes  6  to  14 
vears  and  34  to  42  in  the  group. 
Price  $3.95. 

AND  SERGE  BLOOMERS 

To  wear  with  them  or  with  mid- 
dies are  extra  large,  pleated  to 
the  knee,  with  .a  buttoned  waist- 
band and  elastic  knee.  Sizes  14 
to  20  years.  Price  $3.50.  Larger 
sizes  $3.95. 

A  GYMNASIUM  SKIRT 

Is  another  item  on  the  list.  A  very 
good  skirt  with  extra  fulness  spec- 
ially designed  for  gym  work  is  of 
navy  blue  serge,  side  pleated,  in 
sizes  22  to  27,  waist  and  lengths 
to  match  22  to  26  inches.  Price 
$3.95. 

The  same  type  of  skirt  attached 
to  a  white  cotton  camisole  top  for 
wearing  with  middies  and  in  sizes 
6  to  14  is  also  priced  at  $3.95. 

A  TANK  SUIT 

In  grey  cotton,  regulation  style, 
white  trimming.  Sizes  34  to  44. 
Price.  $1.50. 

A  HEAVY  WOOL  SWEATER 

That  is  easy  to  slip  on  in  a  hurry  and  is  warm  and  good  looking,  is  in 
button  front  stide  with  a  roli  collar  and  pockets.  The  colors  are  par- 
ticularly attractive  navy  blue,  brown,  scarlet,  buflf,  mauve,  purple, 
black  and  grey.    Sizes  36  to  44  in  group.    Price  $3.95. 

Should  you  not  be  able  to  come  to  the  store  yourself,  a  letter  to  the 
Shopping  Service  will  receive  the  attention  of  the  shopper  who  looks 
after  these  things 

^'T.  EATON  C°u„„„ 

TORONTO  CANADA 


SKIRT  $3.95 

MIDDY  $3.95 
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Now  About 
Furniture 


This  question  may  not  bother  you  very  much 
right  now,  but  you  never  know  how  soon  it 
will.  In  the  meantime  say  to  the  folks  at  home 
and  your  friends,  that  the  best  place  to  buy 
furniture  is  at 


The  Dale  Furniture  Co.,  Ltd, 

3041/2-310  YONGE  ST.,  TORONTO 


Embossed  Notepaper 

If  you  would  see  the  most  beautiful  and  exclusive  lines  of 
fine  notepaper,  send  for  our  portfolio  of  samples. 

We  are  manufacturers  and  wholesale  importers  of  school 
stationery  supplies  of  every  description. 

Exercise  Books  Scribblers  Drawing  Books 

Exam  Books  Writing  Tablets  Foolscaps 

Mathematical  Ex.  Books  and  Instruments 


School  Wholesale  Division 

United  Typewriter  Co.,  Limited 

135  Victoria  Street,  -         -         -  TORONTO 
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George 
Coles 

Limited 


CATERERS  and 
MANUFACTURING 
CONFECTIONERS 

Out  of  Town  Orders  Given 
Prompt  Attention 

Phone  long  distance  North  1 54 

719  Yonge  St. 
TORONTO 


Ellis  Bros. 

Liimited 

The  Gift  Shop  of 
Toronto 

96-98  Yonge  St., 

For  more  than  three  genera- 
tions the  name  "  EUis  "  has 
stood  for  reliability,  quality, 
and  service  in  the  jewelry  trade 
of  Canada. 

School  and  Class  Pins,  Metal 
Shields  and  Trophies 

Send  for  our  Free  Gift  Book 


The  Nordheimer  Piano 

83  Years  the  Leader 


For  three  generations  the  Nord- 
heimer has  sung-  its  way  into 
the  hearts  of  a  host  of  Canad- 
ian music-lovers. 

For  elegance  of  case  and  de- 
sign, unvarying  quality,  beau- 
ty of  tone  and  responsiveness 
to  touch  the  Nordheimer  is  un- 
equalled. 


Nordheimer  Piano  &  Music  Company,  Limited 

220  Yonge  Street,  Toronto 

Canadian  Representatives  for  Steinway  &  Sons  and  the  Duo-Art 
Reproducing  Piano. 
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CKNOWLEDGMENT 


Without  the  whole-hearted 
co-operation  which  we  have 
received  from  the  entire 
school,  jit  would  have  been 
practically  impossible  for  us 
to  make  a  success  of  this 
Vox. 

The  response  to  our  request 
for  suggestions  and  material 
was  indeed  very  encouraging, 
and  we  wish  to  thank  each 
and  every  one  who  has 
helped  in  any  way  to  insure 
the  success  of  this  issue. 


TO  MARGARET  HOUSTON 

This  little  hook,  ^vhicJi  contains,  we  hope,  some- 
thing of  the  spirit  of  our  school  and  of  the  happy 
life  of  our  community,  we  dedicate  to  o^ir  dearest 
little  girl  because  she  had  a  share  in  just  these  things, 
and  helped  in  so  many  sweet  and  friendly  wuys  to 
mahe  them  dear  to  us. 

Though  we  can  make  no  splendid  tribute  to  her 
nvemory,  ive  can  at  least  attempt  to  show  how  well 
beloved  she  im.s  while  she  was  here.  We  were  the 
better  and  the  happier  because  her  merry  spirit  dwelt 
with  us,  arid  in  passing,  she  made  us  a  great  gift — a- 
deeper  malization  of  immortality . 

While  the  idea  of  her  death  seemed  impossible  to 
ws,  we  recognized  then,  as  we  had  not  before,  the 
August  Presence  in  whose  shadow  we  dw\elt,  as  the 
gentle  guide  who  had  led  her  to  another  land,  a  little 
ivay  beyond. 
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Ill  order  to  get  the  most  out  of  Col- 
lege life  one  must  give  to  that  College 
one's  best.  For  a  year  at  least  the 
College  is  our  home  and  unless  we  ac- 
cept it  as  such,  life  is  rather  hard.  It 
takes  a  little  while  to  find  one's  own 
special  niche  among  so  many  and  if  we 
are  not  careful  we  are  apt  to  be  swal- 
lowed up  in  the  crowd.  But  if  one  is 
determined  to  get  the  most  out  of  ev- 
erything she  will  not  stay  hidden  away 
very  long.  At  O.L.C.  every  opportun- 
ity is  given  to  a  girl  to  find  her  place 
and  to  develop  herself.  If  she  be  re- 
ligiously inclined  there  is  the  S.C.M. ; 
if  she  is  interested  in  sports,  there  is 
the  Athletic  Association ;  and  as  for  so- 
cial life — well,  there  are  any  number  of 
teas  and  parties  at  which  she  can  "blos- 
som forth."  Let  us  not  neglect  that 
particular  line  of  study  which  is  our 
primary  reason  for  being  at  College.  It 
often  means  hard  work  in  order  to  do 
everything  but  it  is  worth  while  in  the 
end.  Above  all  things  let  us  not  be 
shirkers.  There  are  always  so  many 
things  to  be  done  and  usually  so  few  to 
do  them,  especially,  if  they  are  what 
the  girls  term  ' '  hard  labour. ' '  All  can- 
not be  leaders  at  the  same  time.  But 
those  who  are,  are  probably  the  most 
capable,  or  else  others  would  be  in  their 
places.    So  do  not  knock  those  at  the 


head  of  affairs.  You  know  the  devil 
lived  in  heaven  until  he  knocked  his 
home  town.  If  you  have  not  an  inter- 
est in  all  the  phases  of  College  life 
choose  one,  and  it  is  surprising  how 
soon  one  finds  herself  really  interested 
in  other  sides  of  our  College  activity. 
Lastly,  remember  that  no  matter  how 
much  one  does  for  0.  L.  C,  0.  L.  C. 
will  do  a  great  deal  more  for  her. 

How  about  a  handshake  or  at  least  a 
handclasp  that  is  exclusively  O.L.C 's.? 
There  has  been  talk  of  this  for  some 
time  and  a  good  time  to  inaugurate  it 
would  be  during  Commencement  week 
when  all  the  old  girls  are  back. 

The  success  or  failure  of  a  basket- 
ball team  or  any  other  kind  of  team  is 
to  a  great  extent  due  to  the  spirit  of 
the  school.  Unless  a  team  feels  the  in- 
spiration which  comes  from  the  know- 
ledge that  the  whole  school  is  behind 
them,  they  cannot  do  their  best.  If  you 
cannot  play  basketball  or  hockey,  sup- 
port those  who  do ;  come  down  occasion- 
ally to  the  practices  and  so  give  the 
teams  a  little  encouragement  and  re- 
member if  we  cannot  play,  rooting  is 
just  as  important.  Let  us  support  our 
teams  and  thus  our  school  and  remem- 
ber— "they  also  serve  who  only  stand 
and  wait." 
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We  are  all  very  sorry  not  to  have 
had  Evelyn  Carss,  our  Editor-in-Chief, 
with  us  since  Thanksgiving.  Ev.  plays 
such  a  great  part  in  our  school  life — in 
every  phase  of  it — that  we  miss  her 
very  much.  But  we  all  sincerely  hope 
that  Ev.,  with  renewed  health,  will  be 
with  us  again  very  soon. 

In  her  absence  Lois  Newberry,  our 
Assistant  Editor,  has  most  willingly 
and  ably  edited  our  Christmas  Vox.  As 
everyone  says,  "What  would  we  do 
without  Lolie?"  Although  she  is  one 
of  our  busiest  seniors  she  has  always 
time  to  do  anything  for  our  school  and 
the  success  of  this  Vox  is  very  much 
due  to  her  capability  and  willingness  to 
co-operate  with  the  students  and  staff. 

SCHOOL  SPIRIT 

This  year  there  seems  to  be  some- 
thing sadly  lacking  around  dear  old  O. 
L.C. — what  is  it?  Do  you  not  think 
that  it  is  School  Spirit?  Suppose  this 
is  the  solution  of  our  problem.  How 
can  we  remedy  it? 

Can  you  stand  by  and  hear  any  Tom, 
Dick  or  Harry  abuse  your  school?  Are 
you  the  kind  that  stands  around  and 
lets  pass  all  the  ridicule  aimed  at  your 
school?   Is  it  your  fault — 1 

But  how  many  of  us  know  exactly 
what  School  Spirit  is?  The  answer  is 
quite  clear.  It  is  simply  an  indescrib- 
able feeling  of  pride  and  loyalty  to 
your  school  and  its  associations. 

It  is  a  spirit  that  makes  you  cheer 
your  school  in  any  circumstances  any 
place :  that  same  feeling  which  makes 
you  want  your  team  to  play  the  game. 

If  you  are  loyal  to  your  Alma  Mater 
and  have  plenty  of  School  Spirit  you 
applaud  your  school  at  every  chance. 
Why  shouldn't  you?  Isn't  your  school 
the  best?  Certainly ! — why?  Simply  be- 
cause you  believe  it  to  be  the  best,  you 
work  to  make  it  the  best — and  it  is  the 
Best! 

So  this  is  School  Spirit — getting 
together  and  working  with  all  your  en- 
thusiasm and  energy.  Then  after  all  it 
isn't  somethin'g  for  a  select  few  but  a 


plain  duty  for  each  and  every  one. 

What  would  a  school  be  without  or- 
ganizations, without  athletics,  without 
social  life? — a  mere  Institution  of 
Learning !  We  want  play,  then  why 
not  have  it.  These  societies  of  ours  go 
to  any  amount  of  trouble  to  amuse  and 
entertain  the  rest  of  the  school  and 
then — what  do  they  get?  Do  we  as  a 
school  whole-heartedly  and  earnestly 
turn  out  to  these  affairs?  Do  we  sup- 
port each  other  in  our  endeavours  to 
please? 

Teas,  games,  stunts  are  planned  of, 
dreamed  over  and  worked  for — do  we 
appreciate  the  self-sacrifice  of  our  fel- 
low-students? Come  oil — a  little  life! 
A  little  pep!  Let's  go  to  the  game! 
Let's  revive  all  the  good  old  O.L.C. 
spirit  of  play  up,  play  up,  and  play  the 
game ! 

Six  new  members  of  tlie  faculty,  Mrs. 
Jeffery.  Miss  Coburn,  Miss  Oaks,  Miss 
Scott,  Miss  Widdup  and  Miss  Sbyder, 
are  welcomed  to  our  school.  We  wish 
them  every  success  and  hope  that  they 
will  enjoy  their  year  with  us. 

Should  we  miss  Sunday  morning 
breakfast?  That  is  a  question  which 
has  been  seriously  worrying  both  Facul- 
ty and  Students  for  several  years  and 
no  satisfactory  solution  to  this  weighty 
problem  seems  to  present  itself.  Every- 
one behaves  beautifully  for  the  first 
few  weeks  in  September  but  the 
number  gradually  dwindles  until  now 
if  there  are  four  full  tables  in  the  din- 
ing room  it  is  considered  a  good  as- 
sembly. 

There  are  things  to  be  said  for  both 
sides.  Taking  the  students'  standpoint 
first — eight-thirty  does  seem  rather 
early  to  have  Sunday  breakfast  and 
especially  on  these  dark  winter  morn- 
ings, and  then  when  one  does  get  up, 
time  hangs  rather  heavily  on  one's 
hands  until  ten-thirty,  when  the  bell  for 
Church  summons  us  to  Main  Hall. 
After  a  week  of  hard  work  and  of  ris- 
ing to  breakfast  at  seven-thirty  it  is 
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rather  a  pleasant  change  to  lie  in  bed 
until  say,  about  ten  o'clock  especially 
if  one  does  not  eat  much  breakfast. 

On  the  other  hand  the  girls  not  being 
down  for  breakfast  breaks  up  the 
school  routine  and  also  its  rules.  Break- 
fast at  eig'ht-thirty  !  Therefore  every- 
one should  be  down.  The  Matron  sets 
the  tables  and  prepares  for  a  hun- 
dred and  twenty,  including  Faculty, 
and  when  forty  girls  assemble  to  the 
sound  of  the  gong,  it  is  rather  discon- 
certing to  say  the  least.  It  seems  to  us 
that  the  Faculty  should  lead  the  way 
and  the  Seniors  follow  closely  in  their 
footsteps  and  so  set  an  example  to  the 
rest  of  the  students.  It  would  be  nice, 
though,  if  the  ringing  of  the  breakfast 
gong  could  be  delayed  for  half  an  hour 
on  Sunday  morning. 

On  our  Editorial  Staff  this  year  we 
have  six  new  girls — ^Bhoda  Howe,  Kath- 
leen Hare,  Audrey  Taylor,  Marie  Brei- 
thaupt,  Hilda  Watson,  Gratia  Hodge. 
We  take  great  pleasure  hi  welcoming 
these  girls  and  we  feel  sure  that  they 
will  help  us  make  the  Vox  of  our  Jubi- 
lee year  the  best  ever.  We  would  like 
to  thank  them  now  for  their  assistance 
and  co-operation  in  the  issuing  of  our 
Christmas  Vox. 

As  January  and  February  are  the 
cold  and  dreary  months  of  the  year, 
everyone  is  inclined  to  sit  indoors  and 
hug  the  fire,  little  realizing  what  fun 
may  be  had  out-of-doors. 

Father  Christmas  starts  us  off  very 
merrily  with  all  the  joys  of  the  holiday 
season  and  then  along  comes  January 
and  February  with  the  reaction  of  all 
this  excitement  and  people  become 
more  or  less  tired  of  the  cold  wintry 
weather.  The  days  being  short  and 
dull  some  are  inclined  not  to  bother 
getting  bundled  up  to  go  out.  Sewing 
and  reading  seem  to  appeal  to  these 
more  than  anything  else. 

But  those  who  love  the  cold  days 
with  their  invigorating  sports  prefer  to 
participate  in  such  sports   as  skating. 


hockey,  tobogganing,  snow-shoeing,  and 
sleigh-riding. 

Before  there  is  sufficient  snow  for  the 
other  sports  the  rink  is  ready.  The 
girls  bring  out  their  skates  from  the 
depths  of  their  trunks  and  running  a 
questioning  finger  over  the  blade  hast- 
ily don  sweaters  and  toques  and  race 
out  to  the  glistening  ice.  It  is  obvious 
that  one  of  the  necessary  preliminar- 
ies in  becoming  an  expert  skater  is 
"the  study  of  astronomy."  There  is  a 
fascination  in  the  rythmic  gliding  over 
the  ice  realized  in  no  other  sport.  For 
the  more  experienced  skaters  hockey  is 
an  alluring  pastime  and  even  the  on- 
lookers feel  a  thrill  as  the  puck  shoots 
down  the  length  of  the  rink  into  the 

I'-Ct. 

When  the  snow  has  drifted  across 
the  fields  the  zig-zag  tracks  of  snow- 
shoes  may  be  traced  off  into  the  dist- 
ance. This  sport  which  was  a  neces- 
sary mode  of  travel  to  our  forefathers 
has  become  a  pleasing  diversion  for  the 
winter  months. 

Sleighriding  and  tobogganing  are  the 
two  rollicking  sports  of  winter.  Out 
come  the  toboggans  and  sleighs  and 
they  are  pulled  along  amid  much  mer- 
riment and  hilarity  to  the  hill.  Once 
seated  on  the  toboggan  and  pushed  off 
there  is  but  a  flying  moment  until  the 
bottom  of  the  hill  is  reached  with  a 
thud  and  everyone  scrambles  up,  briisli- 
es  herself  off,  and  drags  the  tobogga)! 
up  only  to  experience  again  the  novel 
sensation. 

January  and  February  will  boom  at 
O.L.C.  if  all  the  girls  will  enter  into 
these  sports  with  the  enthusiasm  and 
vigor  shown  in  the  other  things.  Our 
school  being  ideally  situated  its  facili- 
ties for  these  out-door  activities  are  ex- 
ceptional. Little  do  we  realize  how 
much  we  benefit  by  these  sports  both 
physically  and  mentally  by  entering 
them  whole-heartedly.  We  can  get  out 
of  college  life  just  as  much  as  we  put 
into  it  and  O.L.C.  girls  have  always 
been  good  sports  so  let  us  earrv  on. 

L.N. 
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MERRY  CHRISTMAS ! ! 

The  Vox  Staff  know  that  the  faculty 
and  students  will  have  a  Merry  Christ- 
mas but  we  should  like  to  take  this  op- 
portunity to  wish  them  the  merriest 
yet  and  that  they  may  return  to  school 
full  of  life  and  pep  to  take  up  their 
work  for  the  New  Year. 

The  publication  of  the  Vox  Collegii 
has  been  slightly  changed  this  year. 
The  Christmas  number  is  to  still  take 


the  form  of  the  old  Vox  but  the  June 
number  is  to  be  a  year  book. 

Since  this  is  Jubilee  year  at  0. 
L.C.  our  Vox  must  be  made  bigger  and 
better  than  ever  and  the  only  way  to 
accomplish  this  is  for  the  statf  to  have 
the  full  support  and  co-operation  of 
their  fellow-students.  Of  course  every- 
one wants  a  worth  while  year  book,  so 
'nough  said ! 

Another  change  in  the  Vox  is  the  ad- 
dition of  an  Exchange.  These  friendly 
criticisms  should  act  as  an  added  in- 
centive to  spur  us  on  to  better  efforts. 


A  R 


everie 


Dusk — the  silent  winds  lie  dreaming 

Nestled  on  the  hill, 
The  birds  have  ceased  their  twitterirg 

And  all  the  trees  are  still. 

The  tall  church  spire  points  ever  up 

To  higher  things  above 
To  hopes  unknoAvn,  to  joys  untold, 

To  happiness  and  love. 

How  small,  how  petty,  seem  my  fears, 

How  weak  my  every  care ; 
My  worries  fade,  my  troubles  cease 

Before  a  sight  so  fair. 

Then  o'er  my  soul  flows  calm  divine, 
A  peace  that  knows  no  pain. 

Where  worldly  woes  are  washed  away 
And  all  made  new  again. 

"Rome" 
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A  Trip  to  the  Other  Side  of  the  World 

THE  FIRST  PRIZE  STORY 


Perhaps  on  reading  this  title  for  the 
first  time  you  would  immediately  think 
of  China  and  Japan.  I  am  not  going-  to 
tell  you  about  either  of  these  countries, ' 
but  about  New  Zealand,  which  is,  I 
think,  almost  as  much  the  other  side  of 
the  world  as  they  are,  and  is  just  as  in- 
teresting. 

We  left  Vancouver  on  the  C.P.R. 
Liner  Marama,  about  the  beginning  of 
September,  with  an  ocean  voyage  of 
twenty-three  days  ahead  of  us.  Dur- 
ing part  of  this  time  we  did  not  see 
land  once  for  two  weeks,  but  we  did  not 
mind  this  so  much  after  we  got  our 
"sea-legs"  and  could  manage  to  keep 
our  balance  with  the  deck  at  an  angle 
of  forty-five  degrees ;  quite  an  accomp- 
lishment as  you  can  imagin^. 

In  due  time,  however,  we  arrived  at 
the  Hawaiian  Islands  where  it  was  very 
interesting  to  see  tropical  fruits  grow- 
ing and  also  sugar  cane  which,  when 
seen  growing  in  a  field,  closely  re- 
sembles Indian  corn. 

After  this  brief  visit  to  Hawaii  we 
continued  our  trip  and  came  to  a  group 
of  islands,  which,  I  think,  are  among 
the  most  interesting  in  the  world. 
These  were  the  Fiji  Islands.  As  soon 
as  the  gang-planks  were  down  some  of 
the  natives  crowded  onto  the  ship  and 
decked  the  passengers  with  wonderful 
g'arlands  of  tropical  flowers ;  other 
climbed  up  the  sides  of  the  vessel,  then 
dived  into  the  water  and  swam  under 
the  ship  and  up  the  other  side.  Those 
of  you  who  are  proud  of  your  swim- 
ming and  diving  should  go  to  the  Fiji 
Islands  and  see  what  real  swimming 
and  diving  is  like.  Many  of  the  pass- 
engers also  threw  coins  into  the  water 
and  the  natives  dived  for  them. 

It  was  with  real  regret  that  we  left 
these  friendly  black  people,  who  had 
entertained  us  so  well,  and  resumed 
our  journey,  but  we   had  to   go  and 


there  were  many  other  treats  in  store 
for  us. 

During  this  part  of  the  trip,  as  we 
were  in  the  torrid  zone,  there  were  the 
usual  jokes  about  seeing  a  camel  walk- 
ing on  the  equator  and  so  forth  but,  al- 
though we  were  not  so  fortunate  as  to 
see  this  imaginary  line,  we  did  see 
something  which  those  who  have  not 
visited  the  tropics  have  never  seen, 
though  perhaps  they  do  not  realize  it. 
Tliis  was  the  moon  right  ovex'head.  We 
never  think  of  this  at  home  and  hardly 
realize  that  we  never  see  it  in  this  posi- 
tion. 

Tlie  rest  of  the  trip  proved  unevent- 
ful and  we  arrived  in  Auckland,  New 
Zealand,  on  schedule  time,  and,  much 
as  we  had  enjoyed  the  voyage  we  were 
very  glad  to  be  on  ground  that  did  not 
roll  once  more. 

There  were  many  pleasant  surprises 
in  store  for  us  in  this  wonderful  coun- 
try as  we  soon  discovered.  Chief  among 
tliese  were  the  geysers ;  those  fountains 
of  boiling  mineral  water  which  spurt 
up  every  little  while  with  the  regular- 
ity of  clock-work.  Geysers,  however, 
are  not  harmless  and  the  native  guides 
are  constantly  warning  tourists  not  to 
go  too  near,  for  a  geyser  which  has  not 
gone  higher  than  fifty  feet  for  a  great 
many  years  may  suddenly  shoot  up  a 
hundred  feet  and,  of  course,  the  spray 
will  spread  farther  and  scald  those  who 
have  not  heeded  the  guide's  warning. 

Another  interesting  thing  to  be  seen 
was  boiling  mud.  This  may  sound  un- 
believeable  but  it  is  quite  true  and  the 
mud  actually  bubbles  as  one  has  seen 
water  bubbling  in  a  kettle. 

The  occurrence  of  both  these  phen- 
omona  is  apparently  due  to  the  fact 
that  the  whole  island,  the  north  island 
that  is,  seems  to  be  merely  a  thin  layer 
of  earth  covering  springs  of  hot  miner- 
al water  which  in  some  cases  rise  to  the 
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surface.  One  can  the  more  readily  be- 
lieve this  on  being  told  that  all  trees 
have  to  be  cut  down  when  they  reach  a 
certain  size  because  their  roots  go  into 
the  boiling  water  at  a  depth  of  about 
five  feet  and  this  kills  the  trees. 

Although  there  are  many  other  in- 
teresting things  to  be  told  about  New 
Zealand  I  am  afraid  they  must  be  re- 
served for  another  time  as  I  wish,  now, 
to  tell  you  about  the  return  voyage. 

During'  this  voyage  there  occurred 
only  one  event  of  interest,  but  that  one 
was  most  interesting.  It  was  a  hurri 
cane.  Fortunately  by  going  fifty  miles 
out  of  her  course  the  ship  was  able  to 
escape  the  worst  part  of  the  storm,  but 
we  got  enough  to  know  what  it  was  like 
and  to  be  thankful  it  was  no  worse.  A 
good  illustration  of  the  force  of  the 
wind  was  the  fact  that  at  one  time  the 


ship  had  all  her  anchors  down  and  full 
speed  ahead  and  yet  the  storm  was 
driving  her  backwards.  This  storm 
took  place  near  the  Fiji  Islands  and 
after  it  was  over  the  ship  resumed  her 
course  and  in  a  short  time  entered  the 
harbour  of  Suva,  the  capital  of  the 
islands.  Here  one  saw  some  of  the  re- 
sults of  the  storm.  Some  of  the  natives' 
houses,  which  at  best  are  mere  shacks, 
had  been  blown  into  the  water  and  the 
town  had  an  appearance  of  general 
wreckage. 

We  had  favorable  weather  for  the 
rest  of  the  voyage,  and  finally 
arrived  safely  in  Vancouver.  Al- 
though we  had  had  a  wonderful  trip 
we  were  glad  to  return  and  fully  rea- 
lize that  there  was  no  place  like  home. 

— Isabel  Wilson. 
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Mr.  Farewell's  Message 


Again  I  have  to  congratulate  the 
Acting  Editor  and  her  co-operating 
staff  upon  the  very  commendable 
Christmas  number  of  Vox  Collegii 
which  will  be  in  your  hands  before  the 
holiday.  It  is  an  earnest  of  what  we 
might  look  forward  to  in  our  Year 
Book  to  be  published  in  Jmie  next. 
May  we  all  assist  in  making  this  tiew 
venture  a  great  success. 

As  the  Christmas  season  approaches 
I  should  like  also  on  behalf  of  Mrs. 
Farewell  and  myself,  Miss  Maxwell 
and  the  members  of  the  Faculty  and 
Staff  to  extend  to  each  and  every  stu- 
dent our  sincerest  good  wishes  for  the 


holiday.  Christmas  has  been  to  us  al- 
ways a  gladsome  day, — a  day  of  reun- 
ions and  joyousness, — a  day  of  giving 
and  receiving  gifts, — when  in  spirit  we 
are  our  best  selves.  Let  us  then  en- 
ter upon  the  hallowed  season  with 
gratitude  in  our  hearts  to  Him  who  is 
the  Supreme  Gift  to  us  and  to  whom 
by  remembering  in  prayer  and  by  gift 
"even  the  very  least  of  these"  we  dedi- 
cate our  lives  anew  in  love  and  service. 

We  extend  to  you  all  a  truly  Merry 
Christmas  and  a  Glad  Jubilee  New 
Year. 

F.  L.  FareweU. 


0.  L.  C.  Graduates  of  1922-23  :— 

Dorothy  Sorby  is  at  home  in  Guelph 
this  year. 

Marjorie  Spears,  who  is  living  in 
Burlington,  has  several  pupils  and  goes 
to  Toronto  eveiy  two  weeks  to  continue 
her  work  with  Mr.  Atkinsoii. 

Leila  Hunter  is  continuing  her  work 
in  Dramatic  Art  at  the  Emerson  School 
of  Oratory  in  Bostom. 

Reva  Richardson  is  in  Toronto  tak- 
ing a  course  in  Advanced  Art. 

Marion  Richardson  is  at  home  in 
Whitby. 


Myrtle  Nesbitt  is  at  home  in  Dunn 
ville,  but  is  going  to  take  the  three 
months'  course  in  Dietetics  at  one  of 
the  Toronto  hospitals  later  in  the  year. 

Wilma  Gale  is  at  home  in  Oshawa 
and  is  taking  a  few  subjects  at  the 
Oshawa  High  School. 

Alice  Lees  is  at  home  in  Hamilton, 
but  in  January  is  going  to  Detroit  to 
take  the  Dietetics  course  in  one  of  the 
hospitals  there. 

Avis  Staoey.  Avis  is  having  a  good 
time — so  we  hear. 

Lois  Laffoley  has  a  position  in  Mont- 
real. 
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Evelyn  Carss  is  back  at  O.L.C.  tak- 
inii  partial  Honor  Matrie. 

Marjorie  Reynolds  is  at  home  in  Lon- 
don. Marjorie  finished  her  three 
months'  course  in  Dietetics  at  Welles- 
ley  Hospital  in  Toronto. 

Grace  Mcodie  is  back  at  school  tak- 
inji'  music. 

Jessie  Brown.  Jessie  is  staying  at 
liome  this  year  in  Kidgeway.  . 

Lillian  Sparling  is  in  Toronto  con- 
tinuing her  work  in  violin. 

Miriam  Eckart  is  continuing  her 
Dramatic  Art  at  Emerson. 

Edna  Bassett  is  at  0.  L.  C.  in  charge 
of  the  office. 

Anna  Shaver  is  at  Victoria  College. 

Mary  Doty  is  at  Normal  School,  Tor- 
onto. 

Evelyn  Symons  is  at  home  in  Sault 
Ste.  .Marie. 

Jean  Moad  is  doing  some  high  school 
work  in  Toronto. 

Maisie  Bowman  is  at  home  in  Leth- 
bridge. 

Lorna  Rumball  is  continuing  Dram- 
atic Art  in  Boston. 

Winifred  Hambly  is  at  Margaret 
Eaton  School,  but  is  'going  to  Detroit 
in  Januaiw  with  Alice  Lees  to  take  up 
Dietetics. 

Evelyn  Beattie  has  a  position  in  St. 
Catharines. 

Eileen  Boake.  "Sis"  is  doing  Uni- 
versity work  in  Toronto. 

Margaret  McNab  is  at  home  in  Ijuck- 
now. 

Alicia  Hambly  is  at  Emerson  with 
Leila,  Miriam  and  Loma. 

Estelle  Bagshaw  is  at  home  in  Hail- 
eybury. 

Virgin' a  Charles  is  doing  excellent 
work  in  Art  in  New  York. 

Jean  Lennox  is  at  home  in  Toronto. 

New  Girls,  1923-24 

Pauline  Adams  is  the  only  new  girl 
from  Toronto  taking  Junior  Domestic 
Science.  The  other  girls  in  this  course 
are  :-- 

Grace  Baird,  of  Port  Hope,  who  is 
also  taking  vocal. 


Audrey  Gray,  Niagara  Falls,  N.Y., 
who  is  working  hard  at  A.T.C.M.  vio- 
lin as  well  as  her  major  course. 

Marguerite  Jackson  of  Pori  Perry. 

Ruby  Smith,  ol  Enniskillen,  Out. 

Laura  Rugg,  of  Compton,  Que.,  who 
is  also  an  art  student. 

Vera  Smith,  Smith's  Falls. 

Hilda  Watson  is  the  only  representa- 
tive ol'  the  new  girls  taking  Senior 
Household  Science. 

Although  there  is  no  elective  class 
there  are  several  girls  who  are  taking 
some  Junior  and  some  Senior  subjects. 
These  are : — 

Marie  Breithaupt,  Kitchener,  who 
takes  par'tial  Junior  Matriculation,  and 
some  Senior  Domestic  subjects. 

Isobel  Oke,  who  is  kept  very  busy 
with  cooking,  sewing,  French,  book- 
keeping and  music. 

Marion  Steele,  Fergus,  Out.,  who 
takes  som?  Horutr  and  some  Junior  Ma- 
triculation. 

Audrey  Taylor,  Toronto,  Ont.,  and 
Kathleen  Hare,  Rockford,  Illinois,  are 
both  art  students  doing  both  Junior 
and  Senior  work. 

Marian  Anglin,  Kingston,  Out.,  who 
takes  music  and  expression  as  well  as 
partial  fifth  form  work. 

There  are  only  two  new  Seniors : — 

Isobel  Wilson,  who  hails  from  Van- 
couver, and  is  successfiilly  faking  Hon- 
or Matriculation. 

Verna  Jones  w^ho  takes  English  and 
Art  as  well  as  A.T.C.M.  piano. 

The  n?v/  elementaries  who  provide  a 
great  deal  of  amusement  and  distress 
to  the  J'est  of  the  school  are: — 

Helen  Dundas,  Toronto. 

Dorothy  Chambers,  Toronto. 

Dorothy  Maw,  Hamilton. 

Thelma  Rogers,  Toronto. 

Ruth  Swartz,  Syracuse,  N.Y. 

There  are  three  girls,  belonging  to 
the  Junior  class  who  take  partial  work 
in  various  subjects  : — 

Lyla  Hodgins,  of  Kincardine,  a  stu- 
dent of  Expression. 

Rhea  Irvine,  Dundas  Ont.,  who  takes 
art  and  music. 
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Ida  Sherlock,  London,  Ont.,  wlio 
takes  English  IV.  as  well  as  piano  and 
vocal. 

The  Junior  Commercial  class  is  com- 
posed almost  entirely  of  new  girls. 
They  are  :— 

Isobel  Brewster,  Brantford. 

Grace  Brightman,  Hamilton. 

Rita  Dundas,  Toronto,  who  was  as  0. 
L.C.  for  a  short  time  three  years  ago. 

Margaret  Home,  Cranbrook,  B.C. 

Irma  Walker,  Brownsville,  Texas. 

Ruby  Gilroy,  Coe  Hill,  Ont. 

The  JiTuior  Matriculation  class  is  p'er- 
haps  the  largest  in  the  school  and  is 
composed  almost  entirely  of  new  stu- 
dents. Some  of  these  take  only  partial 
High  School  work  and  have  some  minor 
course. 

Marie  Grafton,  Toronto. 

Pearl  Lyons,  Brampton. 

Catherine  Terell,  Napanee. 

Doris  MacLean,  Toronto. 

Those  who  take  music  as  well  as 
matriculation  are : — 

Isobel  Brown,  Toronto. 

Marian  Gollop,  Georgetown. 

Jean  Nesbitt,  Woodstock. 

Marian  Peacock,  Hamilton. 

Mary  Lundy,  and  Rhoda  Howe  are 
both  making  a  noble  effort  at  art,  in 
addition  to  their  fourth  form  work. 


also 
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In  third  form  there  are  only  two  new 
girls  : — 

Grat  a  Hodg-e,  Toronto. 

Violet  Maw,  Hamilton,  who  is  also  a 
student  of  Mr.  Atkinson. 

The  new  sophomores  of  1923  are : — 

Lucie  Ashbourne,  Toronto. 

Lucille  Brownelle,  New  York. 

Viola  Gurry,  Haliburton. 

Irene  Edmonds,  Ingersoll. 

Myrtle  Leech,  Lethbridge. 

Kathleen  MacKay,  Hamilton. 

Doris  Coulter,  Buffalo,  who  is 
studying  elocution. 

Eleanor  and  Marion  Manning, 
only  twins  who  come  from  London,  Ont. 

In  the  first  form  there  are  only  two 
new  residence  girls  : — 

Jean  Allen,  Toronto. 

Audrey  Harrison,  Toronto. 

There  are  eight  day  pupils  in  the 
school,  six  of  whom  are  2iew  this 
year : — 

Helena  Richardson,  Honor  M-atricu- 
lation. 

Helen  Jackson  takes  partial  fifth 
form  Avork. 

Ada  Collins,  sewing  and  music. 
Margery  Ruddy,  tirst  form. 
Ruth  Spall,  first  form. 
Helen  Quinn,  elementary. 


THE  CIVICS  CLASS 


In  O.  L.  C.  a  class  is  found, 

Whose  gentle  leader  plump  and  round. 

Waves  his  hands  with  mild  restraint. 

And  with  his  gentle  voice  so  faint. 

Endeavours  to  instruct  the  mass 

Of  buzzing,  bumptious,  lumps  of  sass ; 


What  is  this  group  you  now  inquire. 
So  full  of  vigour,  pep  and  fire. 
Why  what  else  could  it  ever  be ; 
Where  law  and  order  is  so  free? 
For  discipline  it  takes  the  cake. 
This  civics  class,  and  no  mistake ! 

—"Rome." 
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A  charming  as  well  as  comical  one  act 
play  was  given  at  the  Hallowe'en  mas- 
querade by  some  of  the  members  of  the 
Dramatic  Club. 

"Too  Much  Galatea"  was  the  title 
and  all  the  parts  were  so  well  acted,  it 
is  indeed  hard  to  discriminate  between 
the  actors,  as  to  whom  the  laurels 
should  •go.  Rosamund  MacCulloch 
played  her  part  as  Jack  Fenton  so  re- 
alistically that  one  would  have  believed 
she  was  a  boy,  had  we  not  known  other- 
wise. Beatrice  Carruthers  was  the 
beautiful  Galatea,  who  in  her  flowing 
Grecian  robes  was  nevertheless  modern 
when  she  stepped  down  alive,  from  her 
2,000-year-old  pedestal.  Helen  Deroche 
was  a  very  efficient  Mrs.  Wriggles, 
while  Maude  Girvin  took  the  part  of 
Wilkins,  the  valet.  All  in  all  it  was  a 
very  enjoyable  play  as  well  as  being  ex- 
tremely witty. 

Our  four  Expression  graduates  of 
last  year  are  attending  Emerson  School 
of  Oratory  in  Boston,  and  from  their 
favourable  reports  we  know  they  are 
enjoying  their  work  there. 


MRS.  MONTGOMERY'S  LECTURE 

Mrs.  L.M.  Montgomery,  the  well-known 
authoress,  gave  a  delightful  lecture  and 
series  of  readings  from  her  work,  on 
November  2nd,  at  the  Pi'esbyterian 
Church. 

The  school  attended  in  a  l)ody  and 
spent  a  thoroughly  enjoyable  evening. 
Mrs.  Montgomery  read  chapters  from 
her  several  books  which  were  greatly 
appreciated.  She  closed  her  lecture  by 
an  appeal  that  we  should  encourage  the 
production  of  a  great  Canadian  litera- 
ture first  by  producing  the  soil  of  noble 
ideals  and  high  standards  of  living 
from  which  a  great  literature  can  alone 
spring,  and  secondly,  by  encouraging 
our  own  authors  both  by  money  and  by 
our  interest  in  their  work. 

She  was  ably  assisted  by  a  program 
of  splendid  musical  numbers.  A  fine 
organ  solo,  some  beautiful  songs,  sev- 
eral comic  numbers  and  an  interesting 
number  by  the  Whitby  string  quintette 
were  among  the  many. 

The  lecture  was  a  great  success  and 
all  look  forward  to  Mrs.  Montgomery's 
next  visit. 

— N.  H. 
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We,  the  members  of  the  Art  Class, 
have  spent  a  most  interesting  year  bo 
far.  During  the  earlier  part  of  the  fall 
most  of  our  time  was  spent  outdoors. 
It  hardly  seemed  like  work  at  all ;  but 
with  our  two  enthusiastic  and  interest- 
ed instructors  we  soon  realized  how 
much  we  were  accomplishing.  We  were 
very  fortunate  in  finding  many  inter- 
esting studies  within  walking  distance 
of  the  college,  but  when  we  found  that 
the  scenery  around  Pickering  was  even 
more  picturesque,  we  planned  a  trip 


there  and  spent  a  most  enjoyable  as 
well  as  profitable  day.  Then  when  Jack 
Frost  nipped  our  toes  and  fingers  the 
art  room  provided  many  an  opportun- 
ity for  studies  in  still  life.  Perhaps  the 
most  interesting  phase  of  our  work  has 
been  brought  about  through  the  kind- 
ness of  our  friends,  who,  thi'ough  their 
willingness  to  pose  have  endured  untold 
agonies.  The  art  booth  in  the  bazaar 
has  also  taken  our  attention,  and  as  we 
have  so  often  heard  stated  "Variety  is 
the  spice  of  life,"  well, — think  it  over! 

K.  Hare. 


THE  RECEPTION 


Many  were  the  happy  and  expectant 
girls  who  made  their  way  towards  the 
Cottage  on  that  evening  of  Friday,  Oc- 
tober 19th,  when  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Fare- 
well received.  The  various  groups  of 
girls  were  introduced  by  their  class 
teachers  and  then  spent  an  enjoyable 
half-hour  in  the  living-room  amidst  th:- 
chatter  and  merriment  of  their  class- 
mates. Throughout  the  evening  they 
were  entertained  by  many  numl^ers  on 
the  Victrola,  rendered  by  famous  art- 
ists both  instrumental  and  vocal. 

As  each  class  ariived  they  were  in- 
vited to  the  attractively  decorated  din- 
ing-room with  its  mellow  lights,  Ophe- 
lia roses  and  Hallow-e'en  favours.  Some 
of  the  friends  from  town  and  the  Fac- 
ulty presided  at  the  table  and  many 


of  the  girls  assisted  by  turn  in  serving 
r:freshments  after  which  the  class  bade 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Farewell  good-night. 

As   they   went   to   their  respective 
ooms  all  agreed  that  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Farewell  were  a   delightful  host  and 
hostess  and  everyone  had  had  a  lovely 
tine. 

After  all  the  classes  had  been  enter- 
tained the  teachers  assembled  and  pass- 
ed the  remainder  of  the  evening  chatt- 
ing and  listening  to  the  music. 

The  'At  Home"  was  a  very  great  suc- 
cess and  besides  giving  everyone  much 
pleasure  it  gave  the  new  girls  an  op- 
portunity to  discover  what  a  kindly  in- 
terest our  Principal  and  Mrs.  Farewell 
have  always  shown  in  the  students. 
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The  Hallowe'en  Masquerade 


During  the  week  of  October  26tli, 
great  excitement  prevailed  throughout 
the  school — deep  secrets,  many  engag- 
ed signs,  and  numerous  long  parcels  m 
the  office — all  these  things  pointed  to 
the  fact  that  one  of  the  greatest  evenis 
of  the  year  was  drawing  near. 

By  the  day  of  the  26th  everyone  was 
filled  with  a  suppressed  excitement — at 
least  suppressed  during  class  hours — 
but  at  four — !  you  could  not  find  one 
room  without  its  engaged  sign.  Ev- 
eryone borrowing  and  lending — beads, 
bracelets,  ribbons  aind  everything  that 
goes  to  make  up  a  Masquerade  at  O.L. 
C. 

At  5.30  these  fascinating  occupations 
were  left  for  an  hour  while  we  prepar- 
ed for  our  Hallowe'en  dinner.  This  is 
C3rtainly  the  most  wonderful  of  the 
year — unless  the  May  day  dinner  comes 
first.  Everything  to  remind  us  that  it 
is  the  night  when  witches  ride  through 
the  sky  on  their  brooms — and  black 
cats  howl  at  the  mysterious  hour  at 
midnight — aaad  ghosts  hide  behind  tomb 
stones  ready  to  seize  thj  one  who  dares 
to  walk  there. 

After  dinner  is  the  greatest  rush  of 
all — but  when  the  bell  sounds  at  8  p.m., 
what  a  gathering  it  is  in  Upper  Main 
Hall.  Ladies  in  the  charming  dress  of 
the  time  of  Queen  Vlictoria,  Cleopatra's 
Court,  beautiful  bouquets  of  old-fash- 
ioned flowers,  everything  you  could 
imagine  and  some  things  one  could 
never  have  imagined. 

Tlien  this  line  of  characters  from  all 
historic  times  and  from  all  times  march- 
ed two  by  two  to  the  concert  hall. 
Some  figures  waited  at  the  bottom  of 
main  stairs  and  they  joined  the  proces- 
sion,— for  the  very  simple  reason  that 
their  costumes  did  not  permit  them  to 
climb  the  stairs ! 

In  the  concert  hall  a  large  number 
of  our  friends  from  town  were  gather- 


ed and  also  some  parents  and  friends 
from  Toronto. 

A  very  pretty  march  was  then  per- 
formed for  the  benefit  of  our  audience, 
that  tliey  might  be  able  to  see  all  the 
costumes  to  better  advantage.  The 
judges  sat  with  Miss  Maxwell  on  the 
platform  and  this  march  enabled  them 
also  to  judge  the  costumes. 

Mr.  Bassett  was  the  chairman  of  the 
evening  and  he  very  nicely  expressed 
his  pleasure  and  the  pleasure  of  the 
people  of  Whitby  in  attending  our  an- 
nual Masquerade. 

Then  there  followed  a  delightful 
programme  which  was  said  to  have 
been  the  very  best  yet. 

It  was  as  follows : 

Piano  Solo — Miss  Merchant 

Vocal  solo — Helen  Bunner 

A  Witch  Dance — Madeline  Charles 

A  one-act  Play,  "Galatea" — Some  of 
the  members  of  the  Expression  Class. 

Vocal  solo — Velma  La  France 

Piano  Solo — Marjorie  Kisbey. 

We  then  went  through  a  grand  march 
in  order  that  the  judges  might  make 
their  final  decisions. 

The  chairman  then  presented  the 
prizes,  which  were  as  follows : 

Jean  Hepburn  was  awarded  the  prize 
for  the  most  beautiful  costume,  and 
Norah  Holden  received  honorable  men- 
tion. 

Th:  prize  for  the  most  comical  was 
awarded  to  Emma  Frid,  Hazel  Ott,  Vi- 
ola Smart,  Dorothy  Pitt  and  Jerry 
Wright. 

Helen  Parry,  Olive  Gibson,  Belle 
Stirling  and  Mary  Lundy  received  the 
prize  for  the  most  original. 

The  evening  ended  very  appropriate- 
ly with  refreshments,  and  then  we 
made  our  way  to  the  Gym  for  our  few 
dances.  This  ended  the  very  best  mas- 
querade we  have  ever  had. 
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Athletics 


The  Athletic  Council 

For  the  year  1923-24  it  was  decided 
that  instead  of  an  athletic  representa- 
tive from  each  class  there  should  be  a 
manager  for  each  of  the  different 
sports  and  these,  with  the  Executive 
should  constitute  an  Athletic  Coimcil. 

This  plan  has  worked  splendidly, 
and  helped  to  some  extent  to  bring 
about  a  school  spirit  so  much  needed  at 
O.L.C. 

The  winter  season  is  just  beginning 
now — "Come  on  O.L.C",  stick  by  your 
school  and  sports  and  show  "every- 
body"' that  O.L.C.  is  just  a  little  bit 
better  than  any  other  spot  in  the  whole 
wide  world. 

Tennis 

Although  the  real  tenis  tournament 
(for  which  the  cup  is  awarded)  is  held 
in  the  spring ;  it  was  decided  that  this 
year  there  should  be  a  fall  tournament 
also. 

This  was  ably  conducted  by  "Tennis 
Manager"  Rhoda  E.  Howe. 

At  the  time  of  publishing  the  "Vox" 
the  finals  were  still  to  be  played. 

Helena  Richardson  v.  Isabel  Brown. 
The  winner  receives  an  O.L.C.  pennant. 
Best  of  luck  to  each  of  you 


Oshawa  v.  O.L.C. 

'Twas  on  a  dark  and  dismal  day 
When  from  the  school  we  took  our  way 
And  into  busses  climbed  we  high 
To  beat  Old  O.shawa  or  die. 

The  road  it  humped  and  bumped  aboiit 
But  "joy  to  us"  no  one  fell  out 
And  on  we  boimced  from  earth  to  sky 
To  beat  Old  Oshawa  or  die. 

The  grass  was  wet,  'twas  very  wet, 
And  on  it  we  oft  lay  "you  bet" 
While  Oshawa  ran  sprightly  by 
jNIethought  we  would  all  have  to  die 

"Oshawa  foul"— "Ball  O.L.C." 
We  placed  all  hope  in  Marie  B. 
As  she  the  ball  did  slowly  throw 
Oh  Joy !  to  the  basket  it  did  go 

Three  cheers  for  Whitby's  "'Blue  and 
Blue" 

Three  hearty  cheers  for  Oshawa  too 
A  game  well  played  and  nobly  won 
So  home  rejoicing  we  did  come. 

Line  up  : — Forwards,  Madeline  Char- 
les, Marie  Breithaupt;  Guards,  Helena 
Richardson,  Evelyn  Carss ;  Centres, 
Rosamond  MacCulloch,  Helen  Deroche. 
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Branksome  v.  O.L.C. 

I  sit  me  atop  my  bed  and  contrary 
to  all  rules  and  regulations  (which.  I  do 
most  grievously  observe)  "burn  the 
midnight  oil."  For  my  heart  is  wrath 
within  me.  With  great  bitterness  do  1 
contemplate  the  rising  moon  which 
blinks  and  smiles  with  utmost  indiffer- 
ence at  my  sad  and  gloomy  counten- 
ance. 

I  have  concealed  my  doleful  feelings 
full  well,  for  nigh  unto  five  wearisome 
hours  but  now  in  the  company  of  ye 
most  indifferent  moon  I  deign  to  reveal 
them. 

Ah  woe  !  Woe  is  me  ! 
You  ask  me  why ;  but  ask  me  not  I 
beseech  you  for  the  telling  of  it  is  most 
painful  unto  me.    You  insist? 
"Well  friends  all 
"We  have  been  beaten  by  Brank- 
some Hall" 
In  verse  I  thus  make  light  of  matter 
serious. 

I  am  told  there  are  things  better 
than  victory — Ah !  yes,  they  did  say  we 
took  the  defeat  better  than  any  team 
they  had  yet  conquered;  but  they  see 
us  not  now  atop  our  beds  with  our 
hearts  wrath  within  us.  Although  I 
must  say  I  am  overjoyed  at  their  words 
which  are  sweeter  to  me  than  any 
others  save — oh  well,  perhaps — ' '  Time  ! 
Game  O.  L.  C."  would  have  sounded 
pleasing  indeed. 

But  my  heart  begins  to  warm.  I  re- 
member how  fair  were  our  opponents. 
Yea,verily,  they  were  sportsmen  worthy 
of  the  name ;  and  long  do  I  discourse 
with  my  silvery  moon  on  their  great 
virtue  until  he  blinks  and  smiles — yes, 
smiles  and  now  do  I  blow  out  my  mid- 
night light  (grievously  observing  the 
rules)  and  sleep  peacefully  knowing 
that  "Ye  great  victory  has  gone  to  ye 
better  men." 

Line-up  : — 

Forwards,  Madeleine  Charles,  Marie 
Brieithaupt ;  Guards,  Khoda  Howe,  Hel- 
ena Kichardson;  Centres,  Eome  Mc- 
Culloch.  Torehy  Deroche.  Subs,  Doris 
McLean,  Isabel  Brewster,  "Spike"  Mc- 
Lennan. 


Branksome  v.  0.  L.  C. 

Half  of  the  school  were  seated  on  the 
benches  along  the  "Gym"  wall  three 
quarters  of  an  hour  before  the  game 
began. 

Due  to  a  misunderstanding  in  the 
time  of  the  Branksome  arrival,  the 
visiting  team  walked  in  the  front  door 
as  their  reception  committee  walked 
out  of  the  Frances  door.  However, 
they  entirely  forgave  our  seeming  dis- 
courtesy and  after  a  Branksome  yell 
had  been  answered  in  the  lusty  O.L.C. 
fashion  the  game  began. 

O.L.C.  played  a  fighting  game,  keep- 
ing the  ball  at  our  end  half  of  the  time ; 
but  Branksome  had,  in  the  form  of  a 
young  girl  attired  in  middy  and  "Gym" 
skirt,  a  genius  who  could  bewitch  the 
ball  and  basket  until  the  former  drop- 
ped into  the  latter  with  such  unfailing 
accuracy  that  the  skill  of  the  best  of 
guards  was  of  no  avail. 

It  was  no  disgrace  to  lose  to  a  team 
like  Branksome 's,  and  we  wish  them 
every  success  as  they  play  off  the 
"three  cornered  tie"  with  the  Toronto 
schools. 

After  the  game  the  teams  were  en- 
tertained by  a  banquet  in  the  House- 
hold Science  Hall  which  was  decorated 
with  the  colours  of  each  team. 

Great  credit  is  due  to  the  volunteer 
decoraters,  cooks  and  waitresses. 

Line-up : — 

Forwards,  Mai'ie  Breithaupt,  Madel- 
eine Charles ;  Giaards,  Isabel  Brewster, 
Helena  Richardson ;  Centres,  Rome 
McCulloch,  Doris  McLean. 

Swimming 

On  Saturday,  November  17th,  Mr. 
Harry  Peake  made  his  appearance  in 
the  halls  of  O.L.C.  and  everyone  knew 
that  the  time  had  come  for  the  swim- 
ming exams.  For  the  previous  week  no 
one  had  dared  venture  from  their  room 
unless  they  were  prepared  to  answer 
such  questions  as  "Where  is  your 
heart?"  "Is  the  left  ventTicle  a  vein 
or  an  artery?"  "How  do  you  set  up  ar- 
tificial respiration?" 

If  one  was  not  a  "silver"  they  could 
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plead  ignorance  but  otherwise  they 
must  needs  patiently  correct  all  errors 
and  endeavour  to  impart  information 
to  the  poor  suffering  ones  who  were 
about  to  try  the  examinations  set  by 
the  Royal  Life  Saving-  Society. 

Whitby  has  long  stood  among  the 
first  schools  in  the  Province  for  swim- 
ming and  this  fall  awards  have  already 
been  won  by  the  following: — 

Bronze — Ruth  Swartz.  Dorothy  Maw, 
Isabel  Wilson.  Myrtle  Leech,  Aileen 
Purvis,  Marie  Breithaupt,  Gi-atia 
Hodge,  Brma  Walker,  Viola  Curry,  El- 
inor Maning.  Mary  Lundy. 

Silver — Marie  Breithaupt,  Jane  Mer- 
chant. Gratia  Hodge,  Aileen  Purvis, 
]\Iyrtle  Leech. 

Instructers — Rhoda  Llowe,  Nina  Ed- 
wards, Grace  Elliott. 

It  has  been  learned  that  the  Ontario 
Ladies'  College  has  won  more  Royal 
Life  Saving  awards  in  the  year  just 
completed  than  any  other  school  in 
Eastern  Canada. 

Three  rousing  cheers  for  Whitby. 

Hip,  hip,  hurrah. 

Hip,  hip,  hurrah. 

Hip,  hip,  hurrah. 

Tiger,  Hi;rrah. 


"GYM  DE  LUXE  " 

With  due  apologies  to  Miss  S. 

"Gotta  put  my  black  socks  on  to-day 
— Gym."  Or — "Gee,  I  hope  we  don't 
have  rolling."  These  and  many  other 
similar  expressions  are  an  everyday  oc- 
currence this  year.  To  an  onlooker  in 
the  balcony  it  would  be  a  difficult 
problem  to  decide  if  the  performers  be- 
low i]i  "Black  Stockings" — "rolled 
sleeves" — "no  jewelleiy"  were  doing 
their  acts  for  the  good  of  their  health 
or  if  they  were  members  of  the  "Holy 
Rollers  Society"  but  we — the  perform- 
ers— know  the  difference.  With  our 
gym  classes  the  odd  two  or  three  times 
a  week  we  expect  to  see  by  Commence- 
ment a  group  of  "Young  Amazons"  in- 
stead of  the  dainty  girl  graduates  as  is 
expected.  But  then  we  must  be  healthy 
and  develop.  But  why  roll?  Not  all  of 
us  need  that  strenuous  exercise  which 
we  see  advertised  in  magazines  as 
"splendid  for  reducing"  and  "have  a 
slim,  dainty  figure." 

We  hear  that  someone  suggested  a 
school  uniform  like  Miss  Snyder's. 
How  about  it  Vinie? 

Outside  of  these  minor  details  what's 
wrong  with  Gym? 

(Anon) 


Marj.  W.— "Say!  Kids,  I  smell  beef, 
we  're  in  luck  ! ' ' 

Isobel  0.—' '  Yeah  !   tough  luck ! ' ' 


By  a  Senior 

1  used  to  think  I  knew  1  knew 
But  now  I  must  confess 
The  more  I  know  I  know  I  know 
I  know  I  know  the  less. 
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The  Night  Before  Christmas 


It  was  Christmas  eve.  The  outside 
world  was  covered  with  snow.  Every- 
where the  silence  and  mystery  of 
Christmas  reigned. 

In  the  little  cottage,  surrounded  by 
trees,  everything  was  alive.  It  was 
.supper  time.  Father,  had  just  come 
home,  and  the  children  had  come  in 
from  their  play,  cold  and  hungry,  but 
ill  very  fine  spirits.  Mother  had  every- 
thing ready.  The  dinner  was  cooking 
on  the  stove,  and  the  kettle  was  boding 
merrily.  Everything  was  very  home- 
like and  those  who  came  in,  thanked 
God  for  their  happy  home  and  their 
hearts  went  out  to  those  not  so  fortun- 
ate as  they.  They  all  went  in  to  sup- 
per, and  Father  asked  the  blessing  on 
the  food  they  were  about  to  eat.  Soon 
they  were  all  eating  heartily. 

When  supper  was  over  and  they  left 
the  table,  the  children  were  very  ex- 
cited. Just  imagine  that  to-morrow  was 
Christmas  day,  and  that  to-night  they 
were  to  hang  up  their  stockings.  Oh, 
how  they  wondered  whatsver  was  in 
the  room  that  father  had  forbidden  any- 
one to  enter  till  he  gave  the  required 
permission  thus  increasing  the  excite- 
ment. 

The  children's  bedtime  soon  came. 
They  were  going  to  bed  half  an  hour 
earlier  to-night  so  as  to  give  Santa 
Claus  plenty  of  time  to  fill  their  stock- 
ings, and  they  certainly  didn't  want  to 
be  up  when  he  came  or  they  wouldn't 
get  anything  at  all,  and  that  wouldn't 
be  a  bit  nice.  When  they  got  undress- 
ed, mother  took  little  May  on  her  knee 
and  told  them  stories.  She  told  them 
fairy  tales,  and  bedtime  stories,  which 
little  ones  love,  ending  by  telling  them, 
the  story  of  the  little  child,  whose  birth- 
day was  next  day.  She  also  told  them 
the  story  of  the  wisemen  and  the  star. 

After  the  stories,  they  went  upstairs 
and  each  of  them  got  a  stocking  and 


brought  it  down  for  mother  to  hang  be- 
fore the  fireplace.  Little  May  put  hers 
up  first  and  the  rest  followed.  Then 
of  course  some  cake  had  to  be  put  on 
the  table  with  a  glass  of  milk  because 
Santa  might  be  hungry.  Then  they 
kissed  father,  and  mother  took  them 
upstairs,  tucked  them  in,  kissed  them, 
and  they  were  soon  sound  asleep. 

Meanwhile  downstairs  a  different 
scene  was  being  enacted.  Father  and 
mother  were  carrying  dolls,  candy  and 
all  sorts  of  toys  to  and  fro  from  the 
forbidden  room,  and  they  were  care- 
fully filling  the  stockings,  making  sure 
'From  Santa  Claus'  was  on  each  thing. 

May  was  getting  a  beautiful  ])ig  doll 
that  opened  and  closed  its  eyes,  while 
the  boys  were  getting  skates  and  tobog- 
gans and  the  girls,  dolls  while  the  old- 
est girl  was  to  receive  a  beautiful  set 
of  furs.  Then  they  went  into  the  for- 
bidden room  and  what  do  you  think 
they  saw  in  there?  A  beautiful  Christ- 
mas tree !  It  was  all  lit  up  with  little 
coloured  bulbs,  and  there  was  silver 
tinsel,  little  candy  sticks,  and  Christ- 
mas stockings  hung  up  among  the 
branches.  The  smaller  presents  were 
put  up  among  the  branches,  while  the 
larger  ones  were  laid  around  the  bot- 
tom of  the  tree.  The  tree  certainly 
looked  beautiful  when  they  went  out 
and  closed  the  door  again. 

They  went  and  looked  around  for 
the  last  time.  They  ate  the  cake,  and 
drank  the  milk  as  it  would  never  do  to 
let  the  childi-en  see  that  it  had  never 
been  touched.  They  saw  that  each 
stocking  was  filled  properly.  They 
then  went  upstairs  thinking  of  the  sur- 
prise and  joy  their  darlings  would  have 
when  they  saw  their  stockings  and  tree, 
and  they  thanked  God  that  they  were 
able  to  give  so  much  happiness  and  joy 
to  their  children. 

L.  E.  Ashbourne. 
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Yes.  it  is  too  bad.  but  some  of  us 
neglect  the  fourth  side  of  our  lives ; 
that  is  in  plain  words  some  of  us  5ieglect 
religion.  Now,  the  S.C.M.  of  our  school 
supplies  this  fourth  side.  By  its  work 
of  self  sacrifice  the  background  of  the 
school  is  formed.  Through  the  loving- 
kindness  and  devotion  of  its  leaders  our 
students  are  united  in  an  unbreakable 
bo'nd  of  good-will  and  fellowship.  The 
Student  Christian  Movement  of  Ontario 
Ladies'  College  is  the  backbone  of 
strength  and  source  of  inspiration  to 
our  ■gilds.  What  would  we  do  without 
the  S.C.M.  ? 

Our  first  gathering  was  on  Friday, 
September  13th.  Here  one  hundred 
and  Time  girls,  thrown  together  for  the 
first  time,  tried  and  succeeded  excel- 
lently in  making  one  another's  ac- 
quaintance. After  being  received  at 
the  concert  hall  door  by  Miss  Maxwell, 
]\Ir.  Farewell  and  Helen  Bunner,  our 
president,  the  girls  grouped  together. 
It  did  not  take  long  before  the  barriers 
were  broken  and  everyone  was  laugh- 
ing with  everyone  else.  We  had  a  jolly 
little  contest  where  we  all  hon?stly  en- 
deavoured to  get  better  acquainted  by 
introducing  ourselves  to  each  other. 
The  prize,  a  school  pin,  was  awarded  to 
Gratia  Hodge.  A  short,  delightful 
programme  followed  when  we  all  enjoy- 
ed hearing  Helen  Sharpe,  Velma  La- 
France.  Maude  Girvin  and  Miss  Mer- 
chant. The  party  broke  up  with  ice 
cream  and  cake  and  as  the  little  boy 
says,  "A  good  time  was  had  by  all." 

Last  June,  six  delegates  were  elected 
by  the  girls  of  our  school  to  go  to  a 
conference  held  at  Elgin  House  this 
fall.    Needless  to  say,  with  very  little 


urging,  these  six  girls  went  and  enjoy- 
ed themselves  innnensely.  So,  the  Sun- 
day night  after  their  retuni  each  of  the 
delegates  delivered  a  message  to  those 
who  stayed  behind.  It  is  at  times  like 
these  that  we  are  all  so  proud  of  our  0. 
L.C.  When  our  schoolmates  can  get  up 
one  after  another  and  hold  our  atten- 
tion and  interest  as  these  six  did,  then 
we  feel  as  if  we  belonged  to  a  school 
to  love  and  adore.  We,  who  elected 
you  delegates  are  contented  that  we  did 
the  right  thing. 

Our  first  real  business  meetiu'g  this 
year  consisted  in  the  election  of  offic- 
ers ior  the  year.  We  already  had  a  cap- 
able president  in  Helen  Bunner,  who 
was  elected  last  June.  Olive  Gibson  is 
our  vice-president,  Beatrice  Carruthers 
our  secretary  and  Grace  Moodie  our 
treasurer.  Also  on  the  council  there 
are  Kathleen  Corrigan,  as  candy  con- 
vener, and  Velma  LaFranee  and  Rome 
McCulloch  as  entertainment  committee. 
Last  but  not  least  is  Miss  Coburn  our 
advisory  teacher  or  honourary  presi- 
dent. 

A  month  later  we  held  our  next  meet- 
ing. Grace  Moodie  sang  beautifully 
for  us  and  Miss  Coburn  talked  to  iis,  I 
can't  say  adressed  us  because  it  wasn't 
a  stiff  proceeding  but  a  true  friendly 
talk  directly  from  her'  heart  to  ours. 
For  lis  she  lifted  a  corner  of  the  veil  of 
true  Christian  love  and  gave  us  a 
glimpse  of  a  world  of  wealth  behind  it. 
She  tuned  our  hearts  and  minds  to  love 
one  another  in  all  our  actions  and  to 
just  live  from  day  to  day  to  the  very 
best  of  our  ability.  We  all  owe  Miss 
Coburn  a  great  debt  of  gratitude  for 
her  message  of  hope  and  love. 
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This  has  been  our  work  so  far  in  the 
year  of  1923.  Are  we  not  all  fired  with 
the  torch  of  service  and  do  we  not  all 
dream  golden  dreams  of  great  deeds  in 
the  far  off  hazy  future?    Then  let  us 


all  get  behind  this  movement  and  push 
with  a  will.  Let  us  bring  our  dreams 
to  realities.  Let  us  come  down  from 
the  clouds  and  get  busy.  Let  us  do 
something  for  God ! 


TO  THE  RISING  BELL 

(With  apologies  to  Wordsworth) 
Oh  harsh  awakener !  I  have  heard 

I  hear  thee  from  my  sleep. 
Before  day  break  you  wake  me  up 

From  out  the  dreamy  deep. 

While  I  am  lying  on  my  bed 

Thy  threefold  shout  I  hear, 
From  hall  to  hall  it  seems  to  pass 

So  loud  and  cruel  and  clear. 

You  ring  the  loudest  in  the  morn 
When  sleep  is  needed  most 

We  strive  to  sleep,  you  wake  us  up 
Despite  our  foolish  boast. 

Thrice  hated  robber  of  my  rest 

Even  yet  thou  art  to  me 
No  bell,  but  an  amazi-ng  thing 

Whose  voice  is  mystery ! 

The  same  whom  when  I  first  arrived 

I  listened  to^  that  roar 
Which  made  me  leap  right  from  my 
bed, 

And  land  upon  the  floor. 

To  keep  thee  from  me  I  have  tried 
My  head  beneath  the  sheets, 

But  thoii  art  still  a  piercing  sound 
Which  echoes  and  repeats. 

And  I  can  listen  to  thee  yet 

Beneath  my  counterpane, 
There  seems  a  ringing  in  my  ears 

That  same  old  bell  again ! 

Oh  cursed  bell !  that  sound  I  hate 

How  glad  1  am  to  be 
Far  from  your  noise,  out  of  the  school 

That  is  fit  place  for  thee. 

E.  E.  H. 


MY  CRUSHIE 

"The  Editors  of  the  Lit.  Dept." 
I  have  a  little  crushie  that  goes  in  and 

out  with  me, 
And  what  can  be  the  use  of  her  is  more 

than  I  can  see  ; 
She  is  very,  very  loving,  but  for  me  it 

takes  the  form 
Of  wasting  time  and  money  till  I  wish 

I'd  ne'er  been  born. 

She  acts  just  like  my  shadow,  for  all 

the  world  to  see. 
This  pesky  little  crushie  that  sticks  so 

close  to  me ; 
And  if  in  desperation  I  bang  a  hasty 

door. 

Her  billet-doux  she  gently  slides  along 
the  slippery  floor. 

She  hasn't  got  a  notion  of  how  people 

oiight  to  play, 
And  can  only  make  a  fool  of  me  in 

every  sort  of  way, 
She  stays  so  close  beside  me  she's  a 

baby  you  can  see, 
I'd  think  shame  to  stick  to  my  crush  as 

my  crushie  sticks  to  me. 

One  morning  very  early  I  asked  this 
precious  nut 

To  get  me  toast  from  breakfast  and  I 
would  not  get  up, 

But  that  ungrateful  little  crushie  rose 
up  angrily  and  said, 

"Yoxx  go  and  get  your  own  toast,  I  in- 
tend to  stay  in  bed"  ! 


"Well,  I'll  be  switched!"  declared 
the  box  car  as  the  engine  chased  it  up 
the  track. 
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On  the  evening  of  October  4th,  a 
very  successful  meeting  was  held  in 
Miss  Ball's  Studio,  when  the  Junior 
and  Senior  classes  were  present.  The 
following  officers  were  elected  for  the 
year : — 

Honorary  President — Miss  Oakes 
President — Isabelle  Fairfield 
Yice-President — Audrey  Gray 
Secretary — Dorothy  Pitt 
Treasurer — Hilda  Watson. 
The  meeting  adjourned  with  the  girls, 


both  old  and  new,  much  enthused  with 
plans  for  sleigh-rides,  the  Domestic  Tea 
and  other  functions  throughout  the 
year  with  Miss  Oaks  as  our  leader 
and  chaperon. 

Just  a  few  words  in  welcome  to  our 
new  Household  Science  instructress, 
Miss  Oakes,  who  has  just  started  her 
first  year  under  the  colors  of  O.L.C. 
We  all  wish  her  much  happiness  and 
trust  that  the  year  will  end  just  as  suc- 
cessfully as  it  has  begun. 


OYSTERS 


How  eternally  true,  that  the  female 
of  the  species  will,  in  her  quest  for 
"That  School-girl  Complexion,"  con- 
form with  such  ways  and  means  as  car- 
rots, clay,  hot  water,  and  beauty  sleeps. 
It  is  a  general  belief  that  oysters  are  a 
part  hi  the  regime,  and  an  exceedingly 
desirable  part ;  therefore  when  those 
newcomers  to  O.L.C.  who  were,  in  their 
own  estimation,  not  too  lividly  green, 
heard  that  these  delicacies  were  served 
on  ice  at  the  end  of  each  week,  for  the 
general  good  of  their  health, — their 
pulses  quickened  as  they  .saw  them- 
selves, in  the  not  too  distant  future,  the 
possessors  of  a  skin  one  would  love  to 
toiich. 

It  must  be  admitted,  that  oysters 
have  a  different  effect  upon  different 
skins.    Some  tender  skins  might  almost 


be  said  to  be  suffused  with  blushes, 
others  paled  to  an  unusual  degree  while 
the  oysters  are  in  the  process  of  diges- 
tion. Much  depends  upon  the  numer- 
ous ways,  desirable  or  otherwise,  in 
which  oysters  are  served,  the  ways  hav- 
ing a  good  or  bad  effect  upon  the 
health  of  the  partaker.  Quite  often, 
once  the  oysters  have  pa.ssed  from  the 
chef's  preparations,  they  are  absolutely 
overlooked  by  those  seeking  health,  and 
thus  ensues  a  waste  of  valuable  food 
material. 

We  sometimes  wonder  whether  the 
sought  effect  of  oysters  is  lost  in  the 
manner  of  their  serving,  in  the  hasty 
manner  of  their  consumption,  or  in  the 
outstanding  fact,  that  they  are  chiefly, 
for  the  good  of  one's  health. 
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A  Legend 


Once  long  ago,  before  people  lived  in 
this  world,  and  when  the  animals  and 
flowers  and  trees  could  all  speak,  there 
stood  on  the  crest  of  a  hill  a  lone  maple 
tree.  It  was  not  a  very  big  tree,  but 
it  v.'as  a  very  happy  one.    Many  birds 


would  come  and  perch  on  its  branches 
and  tell  it  about  all  the  wonderful 
things  that  were  happening  in  the  great 
world.  Animals  would  come  and  talk 
to  it,  and  growing  all  around  were 
many  beautiful  friendly  flowers. 

Bad  times  however  came  to  the  earth. 


Evil  spirits  travelled  from  place  to 
place  teaching  hatred  and  ill-will  to 
those  hearts  which  before  had  known 
only  love  and  good-fellowship.  This 
one  maple  tree  which  stood  alone  was 
the  only  one  who  would  not  listen  to 
their  words.  He  tried  with  all  his 
feeble  powers  to  counteract  the  influ- 
ence of  these  spirits  but  the  birds,  flow- 
ers and  animals  which  had  once  been 
his  friends  would  not  listen  to  him  now. 
They  quarreled  among  themselves,  the 
stronger  trampling  down  those  weaker 
than  themselves.  There  were  thefts 
committed  and  murders  done  until  the 
whole  world  was  in  a  chaos. 

Until  one  day  the  fairy  who  at  that 
lime  was  the  ruler  of  the  whole  uni- 
verse came  to  the  maple  tree  and  said, 
"You  have  been  faithful  and  good.  I 
will  make  you  my  messenger  who  will 
br!ng  peace  into  the  world  and  you  will 
be  well  rewarded." 

To  each  little  winged  seedling  she 
gave  a  message — a  message  of  love — 
which  she  promised  would  liring  hap- 
piness and  contentedness  into  the 
world.  The  wind,  at  her  request,  blew 
these  seeds  to  the  far  corners  of  the 
earth  and  their  message  was  scattered 
everywhere,  until  all  the  creatures  who 
had  formerly  been  fighting  among 
themselves  united  in  rising  up  against 
the  evil  spirits  and  drove  them  out. 

Then  the  fairy  queen  came  again  to 
the  tree  and  said,  "My  promised  re- 
ward to  you  will  be  this — you  and  your 
descendants  will  be  the  first  of  the  trees 
to  turn  red  in  the  autumn.  A  M'eek  be- 
fore even  the  other  maples  turn  to 
their  bright  autumn  colors  you  will  be 
a  flaming  memorial  to  the  good  which 
you  have  done." 

Maybe  our  little  maple  tree  is  one 
of  its  descendants. 

R.  E.  H. 
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THE  OKTICLOS  CLUB 

At  the  beginning  of  this  new  year 
for  the  Oktielos  club  we  wish  to  wel- 
come all  the  new  girls  that  have  be- 
come members  of  the  Club,  and  we 
hope  that  the  year  1923-24  will  prove 
to  be  the  best  year  the  club  has  ever 
had. 

At  our  first  meeting  on  October  3rd, 
the  officers  for  the  year  were  elected 
as  follows : — 

Hon.  Pres. — Mr.  G.  D.  Atkinson 
Pres. — Miss  Marjory  Kisbey 
Vice-Pres. — ^Velma  LaFrance 
Secretary — Emma  Frid 
Treasurer — Dorothy  Pitt  and  Violet 
Maw. 

A  few  weeks  after  our  election  we  re- 
gretted to  hear  that  our  President, 
Marjory  Kisbey,  was  to  leave  us  on  ac- 
count of  an  unexpected  trip  abroad. 
Marjory  was  the  President  of  our  Club 
last  year  and  she  was  always  thinking 
of  something  to  make  our  meetings 
pleasant  and  sociable.  She  proved  her- 
self very  capable  in  her  office  many 
times  last  year,  and  we  were  looking 
forward  to  another  year  under  her  un- 
tiring and  ever-willing  leadership.  Jiist 
before  her  departure  an  executive  meet- 
ing was  called  to  re-elect  the  officers. 
Three  changes  were  made.  These  were 
as  follows : — 

Pres. — ^Miss  Velma  LaFrance 

Vice-Pres. — Emma  Frid 

Secretary — Kathleen  Corrigan. 

After  these  elections  took  place  Mar- 
jory was  presented  with  a  small  part- 
ing gift  in  remembrance  of  the  Club. 


We  feel  sure  that  Velma  LaFrance 
will  prove  as  capable  as  Marjory,  and 
that  the  Club  has  the  right  girl  for 
President  for  the  rest  of  the  year.  She 
has  already  proved  her  capability  in 
the  planning  of  our  annual  Oktielos 
Tea,  which  took  place  Saturday,  No- 
vember 17th. 

The  girls  co-operated  splendidly  in 
making*  the  tea  the  success  it  was.  Both 
rooms  were  effectively  but  simply  decor- 
ated in  the  club  colors  of  midnight  blue 
and  gold.  Mid-Victorian  ladies  with 
powdered  hair  took  the  orders  of  our 
guests. 

During  the  afternoon  a  splendid  pro- 
gram was  rendered  by  some  of  our 
members.  This  consisted  of  several 
musical  numbers  namely,  a  piano  solo 
by  Verna  Jones ;  vocal  solos  by  Miss 
Klombies  and  Velma  LaFrance.  Our 
college  orchestra  also  gave  us  a  few 
selections. 

Besides  this  an  Indian  Maiden  in  her 
wigwam  in  a  corner  of  the  Main  Hall 
told  mysterious  happenings  of  the  fu- 
ture. All  these  things  added  to  the  en- 
joyment of  a  very  charming,  old-fash- 
ioned tea. 

K.  C. 
CHROMATIC  CLUB 

The  first  meeting  was  held  October 
25,  when  Miss  Meath's  pupils  decided 
to  form  a  music  club  under  the  name  of 
the  "Chromatic  Club."  Th?  following 
officers  were  elected :  Miss  Meath,  Hon- 
orary President ;  Kathleen  Hare,  Presi- 
dent ;  Peggy  Ormond  Vice-Ptesident ; 
Grace  Elliott,  Secretary-Treasurer. 
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Our  next  meting-  was  held  in  the  ev- 
ening of  November  26.  Five  girls  play- 
ed, each  one  making  a  few  remarks 
about  the  composer  of  the  piece  she 
was  to  play.  The  programme  was  as 
follows:  Seranade  sans  Paroles  (Meyer- 
Helmund)  —  Bessie  Duggan.  Valse 
Lente  (Sieveking) — AUeyne  Meyers; 
Dance  of  the  Wood-Nymphs  (Kussner) 
— Nina  Edwards ;  Good  Night  Song 
(Nevin) — Kathleen  Hare;  Whims,  and 
Why?  (Schumann)  —  Grace  Elliott. 
Then  Miss  Meath  was  induced  to  play 
Rachmaninoff's  Prelude  in  G  minor. 

The  next  part  of  the  programme  was 
also  very  musical.  That  sentence  hard- 
ly seems  to  explain  the  gales  of  laugh- 
ter that  issued  from  our  meeting — but 
we  who  were  there  remembed  the  fun ! 


Here  may  we  express  our  sincere  ap- 
preciation in  having  been  able  to  attend 
various  musical  concerts  given  in  Mas- 
sey  Hall,  throughout  the  year. 

One  of  the  finest  programmes  render- 
ed was  that  of  Schumann-Heink  on 
November  the  second,  nineteen  twenty- 
three. 

This  popular  artist  appeared  before 
a  throng  of  music  lovers  ready  to  listen 
with  profound  silence  to  her  message  of 
song.  Her  tones,  rich  and  deep,  seem- 
ed to  hold  the  audience  in  a  spell. 
Perhaps  the  most  enjoyed  number  was 
that  of  the  "Erl  King"  and  "Downy 
Bay,"  which  she  offered  as  an  encore. 

Schuman-Heink  appeared,  wearing 
the  medals  of  her  son  who  paid  the 
supreme  sacrifice  in  the  late  war. 

Mention  is  due  to  her  very  capable 
ass'stant  in  the  person  of  Florence 
Hardeman  who  upheld  her  part  of  the 
programme  in  a  very  lovely  manner. 

We  trust  that  the  opportunity  may 
soon  come  when  it  will  be  possible  for 
us  to  hear  such  a  miisical  treat  again. 


De  Pachmann 

This  elderly  gentleman  appeared  as 
a  jolly  person  indeed. 

His  programme  was  entirely  Chopin 
and  may  it  be  truly  said  that  as  he 
played  some  of  his  selections  in  a  ro- 
mantic soft  singing  style,  they  were  be- 
yond description  in  musical  beauty  and 
loveliness.  Perhaps  even  greater  ap- 
preciation arose  from  the  fact  that  he 
explained  certain  ideas  in  connection 
with  his  numbers.  He  introduced  a 
new  method  in  fingering  which  enabled 
him  to  deliver  tones  sustained  and  very 
pleasing,  thus  increasing  the  interest 
and  appreciation  of  his  audience.  This 
method  he  eudeavored  to  explain  to  the 
audience,  but  it  remains  more  or  less 
a  mystery  for  the  most  part.  At  the 
close  of  this  evening's  entertainment 
everyone  felt  that  they  had  spent  a 
pleasant  evening  and  were  filled  with 
a  broader  conception  of  "Chopin"  as  a 
composer  of  music. 

Josef  Hofmann 

Sometimes  termed  the  genius  of  the 
keyboard,  who  in  his  latest  appearance 
on  November  the  sixteenth  delivered 
his  selections  with  the  usual  rare 
beauty  and  brilliance. 

The  programme  consisted  chiefly  of 
Chopin,  Beethoven,  Shubert  and  Liszt. 
In  his  interpretation  of  the  various 
numbers  he  delivered  rather  the  intel- 
lectual side  of  music.  In  a  way  all  his 
own  he  held  his  listeners  tense  while 
expressing  his  power  musically. 

The  audience  remained  breathless  as 
he  would  first  conclude  one  movement, 
apparently  going  to  bring  the  selection 
to  a  close,  but  instead  Avould  swing 
off'  into  still  another  movement. 

All  who  heard  this  remarkable  pro- 
gramme are  anxiously  awaiting  the  re- 
turn of  Josef  Hofmann. 

Velma  LaFrance. 
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At  the  first  meeting  of  our  Club,  we 
elected  our  officers  for  the  year.  They 
were  as  follows  : — 

Hon.  President — Miss  Scott 
President — Isabel  Brewster 
Vice-Pres. — Madeleine  Charles 
Sec-Treasurer — Mabel  Roulston. 
Led  by  our  worthy  president,  and 
with  the   enthusiastic  co-operation  of 
the  whole  class  we  decided  to  "do" 
something,  so — 

On  the  night  of  November  the  twen- 
ty-third the  Commereialites  started  on 
a  frolic.  With  the  accompaniment  of 
tin  pans,  ukes,  banjos,  etc.,  we  arrived 
in  Lower  Francis  to  "pep  up"  the 
school  for  the  basket  ball  game  on  the 
morrow. 

Crash  !  Bang  !  Clatter  !  Clang  !  What's 
the  matter?  Fire?  No,  just  a  Society 
on  parade. 

On  the  threshold  of  Lower  Francis 
we  were  halted  and  turned  back  by  its 
omnipresent  guardian  spirit.  But, — 
were  we  downhearted? — No!  We  pro- 
ceeded through  Upper  Main  to  Upper 
and  Lower  Ryerson — 


Fuzzy  Wuzzy  Hurdy  Gurdy 

Zip!  Zoo!  Zor! 
Commereialites !  Commereialites ! 

Nine  Teen  Twenty  Four. 
Yell  Call !  Bawl !  Cheer  ! 

Let  the  people  know  you're  here. 
Commercials !  Commercials ! 

The  Twenty-Fourth  Year. 

Yes,  we  did.  We  yelled  and  called 
and  bawled  and  cheered.  By  Jove ! 
They  knew  who  was  here. 

Then — away  to  the  banquet.  I  will 
not  tell  you  what  we  had  but,  believe 
us,  when  we  tell  you  that  Miss  Scott 
and  Miss  Ketcheson  deserved  the  three 
hearty  cheers  they  received  when  the 
party  was  over  and  we  returned  to  our 
rooms  to  find — Oh !  What  catastrophe 
and  chaos  there ! 

Although,  so  far  you  have  seen  only 
the  frivolous  side  of  our  natures,  we 
assure  you  that  we  too  can  uphold  the 
silver  note  in  the  symphony  of  our 
school  life  and  that  the  Commercials 
hope  to  do  their  part,  be  it  ever  so 
small,  to  make  our  school  happier  and 
more  harmonious  this,  our  Jiibilee  Year, 
than  ever  it  has  been  before. 
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When  Our  Ship  Comes  Home 


The  gossips  of  little  St. Mary 's  had  al- 
ways one  unfailing-  topic  to  which  they 
reverted  when  there  was  a  dearth  of 
other  news.  How  did  Janet  Kerr 
"manage"?  How  could  she  support 
two  brothers  and  a  small  cousin  on  the 
pittance  left  her  by  her  father?  Truly 
she  was  a  wonder.  There  was  a  good 
deal  of  honest  admiration  mixed  with 
their  curiosity  for  Janet  had  fought  a 
good  fight  head  up  and  mouth  shut  as 
her  father's  daughter  was  bound  to  do. 

Donald  Kerr  had  died  a  poor  man. 
Janet  had  inherited  a  few  hundred  a 
year  and  the  old  Kerr  mansion  from 
him,  and  on  her  shoulders  had  fallen 
the  responsibility  of  rearing  three  boys 
to  be  the  gentlemen  her  father  would 
have  wished.  An  arduous  task  for  a 
girl  of  nineteen.  Poor  the  gossips 
knew  her  to  be,  but  they  never  guessed 
how  clean  they  scraped  the  butter  dish, 
or  how  everytime  there  was  a  shower 
Janet  and  their  one  old  servant  Elspeth 
might  have  been  seen  scuttling  with 
pails  to  every  corner  of  the  leaky  old 


house  to  catch  the  rain  drops  the 
ancient  roof  admitted. 

After  their  father's  death  the  town 
had  expected  them  to  leave  the  old 
Kerr  house  which  had  sheltered  their 
race,  father  and  son,  for  many  genera- 
tions, and  take  a  smaller  one  more 
suited  to  their  straightened  income ; 
but  Janet  and  Colin,  a  thoughtful  lad 
.some  thrie  years  her  junior,  and  her 
second  in  command,  had  decided  that 
they  would  be  rich  indeed  if  they  could 
but  kesp  the  dear  old  mansion  with  its 
atmosphere  of  comfort  and  gentle 
breeding,  and  let  the  two  younger  boys 
grow  ixp  beneath  its  influence,  if  they 
could  only  keep  the  roof  over  their 
heads  and  the  doors  on  their  hinges. 

Their  neighbors  had  severely  criti- 
cized this  action  and  approved  still  less 
of  Janet's  attitude  to  their  only  near 
relative.  A  sister  of  Donald  Kerr's 
had  married  in  France.  Her  husband, 
an  airman,  was  killed  during  the  war, 
and  she  herself  dying  shortly  after  had 
left  her  little  son,  Rouget  de  Bergeras, 
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to  the  care  of  her  brother  in  Canada. 
Wlien  their  father  died  a  wealthy  aunt 
had  offered  to  relieve  Janet  of  Rouget's 
care.  The  latter  endeavoured  to  keep 
Rouget  in  ignorance  of  the  pending 
visit  but  he  had  pryed  the  reason  for 
her  troubled  uneasiness  out  of  Jack, 
and  had  immediately  flown  to  her  and 
begged  her  with  many  tears  not  to  give 
him  over  to  the  mercies  of  the  awesome 
aunt,  whom  he  knew  by  unfavorable 
hearsay  as  a  patronizing  little  body  tyr- 
anizing  over  everything  and  everybody. 
Janet  promised  him  faithfully  that  for 
all  the  gold  in  the  world  she  would  not 
send  him  from  her  against  his  will. 
Rouget  held  out  manfully  until  he  act- 
ually heard  the  motor  siren  of  his  ap- 
proaching doom  when  he  fled  ignoniini- 
ously  and  hid  in  the  soft  coal  bin. 
Janet,  who  pulled  him  out  an  hour 
later  with  the  joyful  tidings  that  the 
enemy  was  in  full  retreat  was  received 
by  an  unrecognizable  little  Blacka- 
more  with  tears  of  joy  and  a  coal-dusty 
hug.  He  was  now  a  sunny  baby  on 
whom  his  seven  years  weighed  but 
lightly  and  with  the  reputation  of  be- 
ing the  most  ingenious  small  boy  in 
town  with  the  opposition  too  scared  to 
move.  Janet  had  lately  sent  him  off  to 
school  with  many  a  qualm.  But  she 
need  not  have  worried.  The  small  St. 
Maryites  attempted  to  make  his  life 
miserable  because  of  his  name  but  he 
had  promptly  introduced  a  fascinating 
game  of  pirates  which  they  could  not 
resist  and  pray  in  such  a  case  could  a 
small  boy  have  had  a  more  suitable 
title? 

As  to  the  affair  of  the  aunt.  The  only 
explanation  Janet  ever  deigned  to  give, 
when  reproached  with  throwing  away 
a  heaven-sent  opportunity  for  all  con- 
cerned, was  that  Rouget's  upbringing 
had  been  l?ft  as  a  sacred  obligation  up- 
on her  father  and  his  children,  and  if 
she  was  but  an  ill  person  to  fulfil  it,  the 
rich  aunt  (now  in  high  dudgeon)  was 
no  better,  for  she  had  forgotten  she  had 
ever  been  young  and  could  not  have 
made  wee  Rouget  happy  with  all  her 


wealth.  Which  the  gossips  declared  in 
a  pet  was  a  pretty  high  and  mighty  at- 
titude for  nineteen. 

Taken  all  in  all  they  were  a  very 
happy  little  household  despite  the  fash- 
ion in  which  they  were  forced  to  dem- 
onstrate the  elastic  qualities  of  every 
cent.  They  asked  help  of  no  one  but 
lived  most  like  happy  b'.rds,  laughed, 
wept,  starved,  feasted  and  were  young 
and  free  together.  When  things  grew 
too  bad,  they  went  to  the  windows  of 
the  old  mansion  on  winter  days  when 
they  were  snowed  in,  or  climbed  to  the 
top  of  the  hill  behind  the  town  in  sum- 
mer-time, and  watched  for  the  sail  of 
"our  ship"  which  Janet  said  would  one 
day  come  in. 

As  far  as  they  knew  they  were 
now  utterly  alone  in  the  world  ex- 
cept for  a  mythical  uncle  whom  even 
Janet  knew  only  by  hearsay,  who  had 
great  ship  yards  in  Scotland  and  who 
had  not  been  heard  of  i'or  years  and 
years  but  would  possibly  turn  up  at 
the  right  moment  when  they  were  in  a 
particularly  tight  corner  and  save  the 
day.  The  mythical  ship  and  the  mythi- 
cal uncle  became  so  confused  in  Rou- 
get's mind  that  he  never  could  decide 
whether  the  ship  would  not  appear  in 
the  front  garden  or  whether  the  uncle 
would  sprout  sails  at  various  portions 
of  his  person. 

They  were  a  decidedly  literary  fam- 
ily. Three  things  made  this  perfectly 
obvious.  Their  home  was  littered  from 
attic  to  cellar  with  all  kinds  and  condi- 
tions of  books,  fat  ones,  slim  ones,  old 
ones,  new  ones,  picture  ones  or  plain 
on?s  but  all  much  beloved  ones.  Second- 
ly, no  member  gave  any  other  member 
of  the  family  any  birthday  or  Christ- 
mas gifts  but  books  they  wanted  them- 
selves, this  being  the  surest  way  to- 
wards community  ownership ;  and  most 
obvious  of  all,  they  chased  after  words 
as  their  ancestors  had  hunted  foxes. 
None  but  the  proper  word  would  do, 
and  it  was  sighted,  pursued,  triumph- 
antly brought  to  earth,  and  paraded  in 
the  proper  places  like  Reynard's  brush. 
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Jock  had  the  reputation  for  the  most 
fertile  fund  of  expletives  in  the  district, 
and  even  Rouget  could  show  himself 
the  true  cousin  of  the  Kerrs,  as  on  one 
occasion  when  a  friend  stopped  him  in 
the  street  to  inquire  if  Jock  and  Colin 
had  recovered  from  their  illness. 

"They  weren't  ill,"  stoutly  asserted 
Rouget,  "Jock  was  plain  sick,  he  ate  too 
many  chestnuts,  ajid  Colin  was — er — 
wounded.  There  is  a  difference,  you 
know. " 

"Indeed."  replied  the  lady  with  a 
twinkle,  "might  I  ask  what  it  is?"' 

Rouget  got  red  behind  the  ears.  The 
difference  between  basins  and  band- 
ages had  been  thoroughly  impressed 
upon  him  during  the  past  week,  but 
vou  couldn't  verv  well  deseril)e  it  to  a 
lady. 

"Wounded"  was  indeed  the  word 
for  Colin.  Having  arduously,  scraped 
together  enough  money  for  his  fresh- 
man year  at  College,  he  had  returned 
shortly  before  Christmas  with  a  bash- 
ed-in  nose  and  a  broken  collar-bone  as 
his  portiooi  in  the  glory  of  a  Rugby 
match;  and  on  the  snowy  afternoon  of 
Rouget 's  encounter  with  the  lady  he 
was  stretched  out  full  length  before  the 
fir3  in  the  Kerr  sitting-room,  still  sport- 
ing a  typsy  looking  bandage  over  one 
eye. 

Janet  holding  a  large  book  familiar- 
ly known  as  the  "Doomsday  Book"  on 
h?r  knee  was  seated  on  the  floor  beside 
the  fire  in  a  somewhat  disconsolate  at- 
titude. The  damning  financial  facts 
recorded  therein  were  anything  but  el- 
evati'ng.  To  spite  its  shabbiness  the 
room  in  which  they  sat  was  a  beautiful 
one.  It  was  long  and  narrow.  At  one 
end  two  large  French  windows  opened 
into  an  orchard ;  at  the  other  was  a  bay 
window  surrounded  by  a  cushioned 
seat.  The  walls  were  partially  panelled 
with  aging  oak  and  beams  of  the  same 
wood  supported  the  low  ceiling.  A 
large  open  hearth  above  which  hung 
the  model  of  the  "Nancy  Jane"  the 
command  of  a  sea-faring  ancestor  and 
in  which   a  glorious  apple-wood  fire 


now  burned  faced  the  door  leading  into 
a  square  hall.  A  gate-legged  mahog- 
any table,  some  comfortable  chairs  and 
a  large  drum-head  sofa  completed  the 
furnishings.  The  floors  were  bare,  save 
for  a  couple  of  beautiful  thread-bare 
rugs.  The  light  of  a  winter  afternoon 
and  the  glow  of  the  fire  mingled  and 
flung  a  soft  radiance  over  the  dear  old 
room  and  over  the  delicate  little  flgure 
and  sweet  wise  face  of  its  mistress. 

"  It's  no  use,  Collie  dear"  she  said,  "a 
turkey  is  out  of  the  question  and  most 
of  the  present  we  planned  too.  "I'm 
sorry  Jock  can  not  have  his  tubes 
again  this  year  Init  Doctor's  bills  come 
flrst,  and  oh  dear,  oh  dear,  I  wish  I 
knew  where  your  next  term's  fees  are 
coming  from,  for  back  to  College  you 
shall  go.  Its  a  pity  that  it  had  to  be 
your  money  we  must  use  to  pay  the  doc- 
tor, but  Elspeth  says  the  coal  wont  last 
mucli  longer.  Now  don't  contradict  me, 
please,  we'll  manage  somehow  and  if 
we  can't  have  a  Christmas  dinner  we 
shall  give  a  play  and  have  a  taffy-pull 
afterwards  on  Twelfth  Night.  You'll 
be  out  of  most  of  your  bandages  by  that 
time.    Jock  !  come  here. ' ' 

Jock  passing  through  the  hall  an- 
swered his  sister's  .sumons  and  support- 
ed her  idea  as  a  "real  good  'un. "  The 
great  question  now '  was  what  they 
should  do.  Colin  who  had  added  a 
heart-ache  to  his  various  experiences 
lately,  favored  a  tragedy,  "Romeo  and 
Juliet"  for  preference,  but  as  scenery, 
costumes,  and  the  limited  number  of 
their  company  had  to  be  taken  into  ac- 
count. They  finally  decided  on  a  short 
French  play  in  which  wigs,  high  heels, 
swords,  ajid  lovely  ladies  were  scatter- 
ed with  a  lavish  hand. 

The  Kerr's  dramatic  performances 
were  considered  as  works  of  genioxis, 
in  their  own  particular  circle.  Ingeni- 
ous they  certainly  were  when  one  con- 
siders their  pasteboard  scenery,  cos- 
tumes of  cheesecloth  and  tinsel,  and  the 
only  articles  which  might  be  termed 
stage  properties  a  pair  of  old  Scotch 
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swords  which  were  used  on  all  occa- 
sions. 

Once  the  play  was  chosen  their 
tongues  wag-ged  for  over  an  hour  as 
they  discussed  ways  and  means  and  de- 
tails, but  dusk  found  the  room  empty 
save  for  Janet  who  stood  gazing  over 
the  snow-enshrouded  garden  revolving 
the  pressing  petty  problems  of  her 
daily  life.  She  had  again  made  the 
best  of  things,  but  how  scrape  together 
for  Colin 's  next  term  or  indeed  keep 
the  roof  over  their  heads  at  all.  Oh,  if 
the  stately  galleon  of  her  dreams  would 
but  put  into  port  to-night  what  a  wel- 
come there  would  be  for  it. 

Roiiget  comiiig  iip  the  garden  patli 
saw  her  and  waved  gaily. 

What!  no  answering  signal  from  his 
Jan  to-ni'ght?  He  must  see  about  this. 
He  came  in  quietly  and  slipped  warm 
little  arms  around  her. 

"Do  you  sight  her  yet"?  asked  he. 

"Not  the  sign  of  a  sail"  laughed  Jan- 
et, "But  we're  all  ship-wrecked  to- 
gether so  what  does  it  matter.  We're 
going  to  have  buttered  scones  to  our 
tea." 

Twelfth  Night  found  the  Kerr  house 
in  a  considerable  state  of  commotion. 
A  somewhat  unsteady  stage  had  been 
erected  at  the  far  end  of  the  sitting- 
room,  and  two  patch-work  quilts 
strung  on  a  clothes  line  served  as  a  cur- 
tain before  which  an  excited  audience 
of  some  twenty  boys  and  girls  were 
now  assembled. 

The  curtain  finally  (rose  is  not  the 
word)  parted  in  the  middle  and  jerked 
aside  unsteadily  and  the  play  was  on. 
The  villain  Jock  in  an  old  velvet  coat, 
cocked  hat,  high  red  pasteboard  heels^ 
and  the  sword  of  course,  all  that  could 
be  desired  in  that  article  but  Jan  who 
rustled  about  in  a  Louis  Quinze  cos- 
tume of  mauve  cambric  (10c  a  yard) 
and  silver  ribbons  with  a  rose  in  her 
powdered  hair,  with  Colin  as  hero  with 
a  piece  of  court  plaster  over  one  eye 
which  showed  when  his  wig  slipped, 
were  the  star  performers.  Rouget  was 
a  super,  super  beau,  super  watchman, 


super  page,  super  link-boy,  super  ev- 
erybody and  superb  in  everything. 

Scene  five,  Act  three  was  approach- 
ing its  close.  Jan  trembling  delight- 
fully— watching  a  duel  (real  swords) 
between  her  'noble  lover  and  her  base 
pursuer  in  agonized  apprehension. 
Rouget  (a  link-boy  this  time)  lighted 
the  romant'.c  scene  with  a  pine  flam- 
beau (Elspeth  vowed  he  would  set  the 
scenery  afire).  The  villain  had  just 
pitched  forward  with  a  thrilling  thump, 
and  lay  'groaning  artistically  and  Colin 
was  about  to  claim  his  fair  lady,  when 
Rouget  wrecked  the  eft'ect  and  created 
a  sensation  by  dropping  his  torch  and 
exclaiming  in  a  loud  voice  to  nobody  in 
particular  : — ' '  What  are  you  ? ' ' 

The  audience  turned  towards  the 
door,  where  tliere  was  nothing  more  ex- 
citing than  a  rosy  cheeked  old  gentle- 
man with  a  suit-case  in  one  hand  and  a 
silk  hat  in  the  other.  Elspeth  was  be- 
hind him  and  she  exclaimed  in  a  husky 
voice : 

"Your  ship's  come  hame  at  last  Miss 
Jan.  Its  your  Uncle  Bobs  all  the  way 
frae  Scotland. — Maister  Colin,  Maister 
Colin  mind  that  torch ;  what  did  I  tell 
you?" 

This  turned  all  attention  toward  the 
stage  again  but  there  need  have  been 
no  commotion,  for  the  gory  villain, 
dead  and  cold  by  now,  with  great  pres- 
ence of  mind  rolled  himself  up  in  a 
handy  rug  and  effectively  squelched 
the  fire  by  sitting  on  it. 

Had  Uncle  Bobs  been  a  brig  in  full 
sail  he  could  hardly  have  made  a  more 
dramatic  entry.  As  it  was  he  wrecked 
the  play  but  none  minded  as  Janet, 
laughing  and  crying  hurried  down  to 
tell  him: — "I  don't  believe  it!  I  don't 
believe  it !" 

Uncle  Bobs  had  been  the  Black  Sheep 
of  the  family.  As  a  lad  he  had  run 
away  from  home  and  none  heard  of  him, 
for  many  a  long  day.  He  had  always 
been  Donald  Kerr's  favourite,  and  none 
rejoiced  more  than  he  when  he  heard 
of  him  as  a  great  ship  builder  in  Scot- 
land.   Uncle  Bobs  had  heard  of  his 
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brother's  death  by  accident  a  few 
months  before  and  knowing  that  he  had 
ehi-ldren  still  living  in  the  old  Kerr 
mansion  he  determined  to  make  up  his 
neglect  of  his  brother  by  kindness  to 
his  bairns.  But  proiid  Janet  gave  him 
never  a  chance  to  pity  their  poverty, 
and  did  not  tell  him  a  word  of  the  good 
fight  she  had  made. 

During  the  days  that  followed  his 
■genial  presence  became  more  and  more 
welcome  at  the  Kerr  house  and  despite 
Janet's  care  he  discovered — many 
things.  Chiefly  that  his  niece  was  a 
brave  and  noble  girl  and  that  she  need- 
ed him  as  much  as  he  needed  them  in 
his  bachelor  state  of  buttonless  waist- 
coats and  cold  porridge. 

He  was  forever  bringing  home  some 
dainty  thing  for  Janet  or  some  small 
luxury  for  the  household,  and  the  old 
Kerr  mansion  had  not  been  so  gay  in 
years,  but  despite  her  happiness  in 
Uncle  Bobs'  society  Janet  became  more 
and  more  troubled  over  their  imme- 
diate future.  Uncle  Bobs  must  return 
sortly  to  Scotland,  and  there  they 
would  be,  stranded  as  before.  She 
must  get  money  somehow.  However, 
when  he  proposed  a  jaunt  to  the  city 
to  Colin  and  herself  she  was  as  excited 
as  a  twelve-year-old.  She  had  so  sel- 
dom stirred  beyond  the  borders  of  St. 
Marys  that  she  fairly  jumped  for  joy  at 
the  proposal.  Accordingly,  a  fortnight 
after  his  arrival  a  stout  old  gentleman 
with  a  nephew  on  one  arm  and  a  niece 
on  the  other  might  have  been  seen  par- 
ading up  and  down  Yonge  St.  and  look- 
ing in  all  the  shop  windows.  Despite 
Janet's  protest  he  insisted  on  buying 
her  a  black  velvet  dress  that  struck  his 
fancy,  and  extravagance  of  extrava- 
gances, a  very  fine  string  of  peals.  He 
could  not  regret  the  hole  in  his  pocket- 
book  as  he  viewed  the  effect  that  night 
at  dinner.  They  had  fallen  in  with  a 
Scotch  acquaintance  of  Uncle  Bob's 
who  was  travelling  in  Canada  and  who 
it  appeared  was  a  connoisseur  of  jew- 
els.    Janet  had  several  times  caught 


his  intent  gaze  fixed  on  the  precious 
new  pearls.  He  accompanied  them  to 
the  theatre  and  finally  l:)etween  scenes 
said : — ■ 

"Excuse  me  Miss  Kerr,  but  1  have 
never  seen  a  more  beautiful  string  of 
pearls.  They  are  absolutely  flawless. 
Where  did  you  find  such  jewels  in 
Toronto?" 

Janet  stared  at  him  in  amazement. 

"Why  my  uncle  bought  them  for  me 
to-day  for  about  seventy-five  dollars  I 
believe.    What  do  you  mean?" 

"There  must  have  been  some  mis- 
take. I  assure  you,  and  I  know  jewels, 
that  these  pearls  are  genuine  and  the 
most  perfect  string  of  their  size  1  have 
ever  seen." 

The  play  was  spoiled  for  Janet.  Real 
pearls !  Of  course  she  must  tell  her 
uncle  of  the  mistake  immediately ;  but 
real  pearls  !  They  must  be  worth  a  for- 
tune,— a  fortune,  and  Colin  could  not  go 
back  to  College,  and  the  roof  leaked, 
and  porridge  would  be  hard  to  come  by 
unless : — But  Uncle  Bobs  had  been  too 
kind  already,  they  must  beg  no  more  of 
him.  A  fortune  —  perhaps  .$20,000, 
enough  to  keep  them  in  comfort  many 
years.  What  was  she  thinking  of,  they 
must  be  retiu-ned  to  the  shop  at  once. 
Real  pearls !  Colin,  Rouget  to  be  edu- 
cated. The  Kerr  house  falling  into 
rack  and  ruin.  She  did  not  tell  her 
Uncle  of  her  discovery  when  they 
reached  the  hotel  and  the  Scotch  friend 
had  left  them  at  the  theatre.  She 
would  return  them  in  the  morning. 
There  would  be  time.  No  one  would 
ever  know  if  she  kept  them.  She  could 
sell  them  as  an  heirloom.  No  one  would 
guess.  Colin  must  go  back.  It  meant 
so  much  to  a  boy.'  Jock  must  have  his 
chance  and  her  little  Rouget,  her  little 
Rouget.  She  did  not  see  how  they 
were  to  manage  this  winter.  If  Colin 
was  sent  back  they  would  have  nothing 
left  to  live  on.  Yet  he  must  go  back. 
And  she, — Janet  Kerr — was  meditating 
deliberate  theft.  She — Janet  Kerr! 
Early  in  the  morning  a  very  pale  and 
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wau  but  determined  Janet  stole  out 
into  the  subdued  bustle  of  the  scarce 
yet  awakened  streets  and  going  to  the 
shop  where  they  had  purchased  the 
pearls  the  day  before  asked  to  speak  to 
the  manager  of  that  department.  When 
he  discovered  her  errand  he  almost 
wept  for  joy.  TTie  string  belonged  to 
the  shop  and  was  used  to  test  the  qual- 
ity of  the  imitation  pearls  in  which  ihey 
dealt.  It  had  been  placed  in  the  show 
case  by  a  careless  clerk  who  had  no 
recollection  of  its  purchaser,  and  as  the 
excited  manager  said  "If  it  hadn't  fall- 
en into  the  hands  of  an  honest  young 
lady  like  yourself  the  house  would  have 
suffered  an  irreparable  loss.  An  ir-r-r- 
r-r-reparable  loss!"  He  insisted  \ipon 
giving  her  in  exchange  a  far  finer  string 
than  that  purchased  the  previous  day, 
and  bowed  her  out  of  the  shop  as  if 
she 'd  been  a  duchess. 

Well  .she  had  done  right ;  but  where 
was  she  now?  Janet  returned  to  the 
hotel  with  a  heavy  heart  to  l)e  greeted 
by  an  excited  Colin  waving  a  piece  of 
paper  which  he  immediately  thrust  un- 
der her  nose. 

"Jan!  Jan!  Look  here!  Bless  Uncle 
Bobs!" 

It  was  a  receipt  from  the  university 
for  a  year's  tuition  paid  in  advance. 

Great  was  the  joy  of  the  little  party 
that  returned  home  that  night.  Janet 
had  a  new  hat !  and  a  bunch  of  violet. 


Slie  had  told  her  uncle  of  her  great 
temptation  and  how  nearly  she  had 
yielded. 

Uncle  Bobs  loked  at  her  out  of 
misty  old  eyes. 

"Eh  my  dear,"  said  he,  "a  lass  who 
can  mother  three  boys,  and  run  a  house 
on  twopence  a  year  and  be  a  sweet 
woman  all  the  while  is  made  of  too  vali- 
ant stuff  to  do  a  thing  like  that.  You 
just  thought  you  would  but  all  along 
you  were  fixing  the  time  of  returning 
them  and  trying  to  think  what  you'd 
tell  the  manager  when  you  gave  them 
back." 

They  turned  in  at  the  gate  just  as 
Elspeth  lit  the  candles  in  the  living- 
room.  The  old  house  in  its  mantle  of 
snow  and  wrapped  round  with  the  gray 
peace  of  a  winter's  twilight  held  out  its 
loving,  tottering  arms  to  them. 

"Janet!"  said  Uncle  Bobs,  "Do  you 
think  if  you  opened  up  a  few  of  those 
closed  rooms  and  propped  up  the  roof 
in  spots  you  could  find  room  in  the  Old 
Kerr  House  for  a  gray  badger  of  an 
Uncle  who  has  neither  wife  nor  bairn, 
and  who  needs  you  far  more  than  you 
need  him?" 

Janet  answered  not  a  word  but  ran 
ahead  and  flung  wide  the  old  carved 
door. 

"Welcome  home!  Uncle  Bobs,"  said 
she. 

— N.  II. 


0.  L.  C.  to  the  Onlookers 

Trees — driveways —  sloping  lawns  — 
towers  —  ideals  —  girls  —  laughter  — 
gaity —  chicken  —  ice  cream  —  educa- 
tion. 

0.  L.  C.  to  the  Outlookers 

Bells — grape-nut  puddings  — beans — 
bells  —  Honour  Club  —  warnings  — 
roll  calls  —  bells  —  rooms  too  hot  — 
looms  too  cold  —  bells  —  "oysters"  — 
classes  —  bells. 

H.  C.  D. 
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TO  A  CRUSH 

Gay  Crush!  whose  bed  is — anywhere! 
Bold  hi  your  favourite  teacher's  care, 
And  all  the  long  night   through  my 

means 
Of  joy  or  sorrow  ; 

Methinks  that  there  must  be  in  thee 
Some  magic  spell  you  cast  'round  me, 
Given  to  none  other  girl  but  thee 
The  whole  school  through ! 

Is  it  that  I  am  soon  deprest? 
Ah!  naughty  thing!  at  my  behest 
You  little  on  your  own  bed  rest 
Without  just  reason; 
The  teachers  wish  that  you'd  agree 
To  spend  less  time  and  thought  on  me, 
And  dare  to  hope  that  there  won't  be 
A  new  Crush  every  season. 

Thou    wander 'st    the     whole  school 

throughout 
Unchecked  by  bells,  or  "Please  keep 

out." 

If  I'm  not  there — you  have  your  doubts 

Tliat  I'm  so  thrilling; 

Meek,  yielding  to  my  faintest  call, 

Sarcasm  suffering  from  all. 

Knowing  you  are  my  all  in  all 

And  every  wish  fulfilling. 

—I.  B. 


THE  MAIL-ED  FIST 

In  the  halls  of  O.L.C.  a  deep  silence 
may  be  heard  if  one  uses  Miss  Ball's 
"Push"  method  of  listening.  Outside 
the  softly  falling  snow  is  covering  the 
autumn-brown  grass  and  the  evergreens 
murmur  and  rustle  but  inside  there  is 
an  ominous  silence. 

Bang  !  Crash  !  Clatter  !  Bump  !  and 
(what  is  it  they  say  in  the  "funnies" 
when  the  villian  drowns?  ah  yes) 
"glubb!  glubb!" 

The  doors  of  the  dining  room  have 
burst  open  and  simultaneously  nine  re- 
cently fed  mouths  do  the  same.  The 
result  is  the  preceding  paragraph. 

A  faint  tinkling  of  spoons  and  clink- 
ing of  glasses  is  heard  in  the  distance 
but  this  bothersome  interference  van- 
ishes with  the  closing  of  the  doors  and 
the  merry  men  numliering  nine  remem- 
bering that  they  have  hands  as  well  as 
mouths  proceed  to  use  them  in  the  form 
of  fists. 

After  a  few  minutes  the  throng  forms 
into  some  semblance  of  a  line  which 
occasionally  is  "bucked"  by  an  enter- 
prising person.  Strange  to  say  the 
most  enterprising  ones  are  nearest  the 
end  and  these  when  "l)ucking"  fails 
will  push,  as  if  they  are  quite  convinc- 
ed that  the  girls  in  front  of  them  are 
merely  dominoes  and  will  fall  as  easily. 

But  what  is  this  strange  after-meal, 
phenomenon? 

AVhat  is  it? 

Why,  the  O.L.C.  mail  is  about  to  be 
delivered. 

As  the  rest  of  the  tables  walk  out 
(not  the  wooden  structures  with  nu- 
merous legs  you  understand,  but  the 
girls  seated  at  them)  a  few  people  will 
be  seen  with  tear  brimmed  eyes  and 
sob  shaken  frames — yes,  these  are  they 
who  have  no  (what's  that  about  bana- 
nas?— no,  certaijily  not.)  who  have  no 
MAIL. 

Who  suffer  more,  those  who  have  or 
those  who  have  not?  I  leave  you  to  de- 
cide. 

Torchy  D. 
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The  Abbreviated  Day's  Work 

I  sleep,  I  rise,  I  wash,  I  eat. 
To  class,  to  push,  to  class  repeat 
Then  lunch,  more  work,   then  games 
and  play 

Dress,  dance  and  study  ends  the  day. 


1 
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Thinking  an  Exchange  Department 
to  be  not  only  the  best  means  of  com- 
munication between  schools,  but  also 
a  custom  most  beneficial  to  a  magazine  ; 
we  sent  to  a  few  schools,  a  copy  of  our 
summer  edition.  We  are  very  pleased 
to  acknowledge  the  receipt  of  letters  or 
magazines  from  the  following.  We 
should  also  like  to  express  the  wish 
that  they  would  continue  exchanging 
with  us.  We  appreciate  their  helpful 
criticism. 

Acta  Eidleiana,  St.  Catharines. 

The  Argus,  Sault  Ste.  Marie. 

The  High  School  Citizen,  Dunkirk, 

N.y. 

Branksome  Slogan,  one  of  our  best 
exchanges.  We  liked  your  team  per- 
sonnels; but  as  it  is  published  only 
once  a  year,  why  not  biographies  of  the 
girls  who  are  leaving. 

The  Twig,  University  of  Toronto 
Schools.  A  good  magazine  but  would 
be  improved  by  an  index. 

The  Screech  Owl,  Bowmanville.  We 
enjoyed  your  magazine,  especially  the 
poems  and  skits.  Might  we  suggest 
that  better  paper  would  make  your 
magazine  more  attractive. 

Vox  Lycie,  Hamilton.  Our  best  ex- 
change. We  hardly  feel  competent  to 
criticize,  but  do  not  like  the  advertise- 


ment scattered  through  the  reading 
matter. 

The  Argus.  Appleby  School.  A  good 
paper.    Could  it  not  be  a  little  longer? 

The  Cherry  and  White,  an  admir- 
able magazine.  Will  be  glad  to  ex- 
change regularly  with  you 

FROM  THE  PAGES  OF  OUR  CON- 
TEMPORARIES 

From  the  Cherry  and  White,  Williams- 
port 

Mr.  Ct-ites  (kindly)  ■ — "I  believe  we 
have  a  new  face  here  this  morning." 

Bill,  (blushing)— 'No  sir!  It's  just 
been  washed.' 


Ruth,  (sitting  in  the  park) — "We'd 
better  go  in,  I  felt  a  drop  of  rain." 

Bob— "Oh  that's  all  right,  we're 
sitting  under  a  weeping  willow." 


The  Screech  Owl,  Bowmanville 

Student,  after  History  lesson — "Miss 
-,  what  is  this  marginal  correction? 


I  can't  read  it. ' 

Miss  ' '  Why  that  says   '  write 

more  plainly'." 


Teacher- "When  did  Sir  John  A. 
Macdonald  die?" 

Student,  reading  from  History  book 
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— "It  says  here  that  he  was  re-elected 
in  1891 — and  he  died  of  paralysis  in  the 
next  paragraph." 


Uncle  George — "AVell,  Johnnie,  and 
how  did  you  like  the  ride  on  Uncle 
George's  knee?" 

Johnnie — "Oh,  it  was  very  n'ce  but 
I  had  a  ride  on  a  real  donkey  yester- 
day." 


Absent  minded  teacher — "Suiith,  I 
want  you  to  answer  this  qviestion — 

Smith — "I'm  absent  to-day  sir." 

A.  M.  teacher — "Very  well,  the  next 
boy  will  answer  the  question." 


In  Geometry  Class — 

Dale  you  remind  me  of  a  woman  in 
a  poor  house  who.  on  being  asked  how 
she  put  in  her  time  replied:  "Some- 
times I  sets  and  thinks,  and  sometimes 
I  just  sets." 


Branksome  Slogan,  Toronto 

Old  Girl — "Where  do  you  hail 
from?" 

New  Girl — "I  don't  hail  from  any- 
where.   Where  I  come  from  I  reign." 


Miss  L. — "Please  read  that  para- 
graph of  Rob  Roy  correctly." 

Kay— "I  can't  translate  it.  I've 
never  taken  'Scotch'." 


Evelyn  A. — "Mollie  closed  the  door 
in  my  face." 

Mai'garet,  (unsympathetically)  — 
"You  shouldn't  have  the  door  in  your 
face  open." 


Marg. — "What  shall  I  send  to  my 
mother  for  a  Valentine?" 

Mary — "Why  not  have  some  flowers 
wired  from  Simmons?" 

Marg:. — "Oh,  I  hate  wired  flowers, 
they  look  so  iinnatural. " 


The  Hig-h  School  Citizen,  Dunkirk 

Teacher — "What  sex  is  squaw,  and 
what  is  its  opposite?" 


Bright  Boy — ' '  '  Squaw '  is  masculine  ; 
the  feminine  is  'squawker'." 

Soph. — "What's  the  first  thing  a  fel- 
low does  when  he  falls  in  the  water." 
Frosh.— "I'll  bite.   What  is  it?" 
Soph.— "Get's  wet." 


Miss  Thomas  in  English  —  "After 
having  hnished  reading  'II  Penseroso', 
how  do  you  feel?" 

Boi-ed  student,  with  a  deep  sigh — 
"Relieved." 


The  Vox  Lycei,  Hamilton 

Mary— "Do  you  like  fish  balls?" 
Charlie — "I  don't  believe  I  ever  at- 
tended one." 


English  teacher — "Miss  — ,  this  is  a 
very  good  composition.  Did  your 
father  write  it?" 

Student— "Well  s  r,  I  helped  him." 


Prof. — "What  do  you  call  a  person 
vviio  pi-etends  to  know  everything?" 
Student— "A  teacher." 


Teacher,  examining  absence  excuse : 
— "Is  this  your  father's  signature?" 

Absentee — "As  near  as  I  could  get 
it." 


Ward — "I  wonder  why  Smith  al- 
ways has  to  be  coaxed  to  sing?" 

Milne — "Probably  because  he  does- 
'nt  want  to  hear  his  voice  any  more 
than  we  do." 


The  Twig,  U.T.S. 

Proud  father  at  Rugby  game — "Son, 
do  you  play  Rugby?" 
Son— "Yes,  father." 
Proud  Father— "What  position?" 
Son — "Water  carrier." 


Student-teacher — "Which  would  you 
rather  have :  four-fifths  of  a  pie  or 
three-quarters  of  a  pie?" 

Bright  Boy — "It  would  depend  upon 
my  appetite." 
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Maybe  Adam 
LaugheJ  at  These? 


Other  papers  all  remind  us, 

We  can  make  our  own  sublime, 
If  our  fellow  school-mates  send  us 

Contributions  all  the  time. 
Here  a  little,  there  a  little. 

Story,  schoolmate  song  or  jest 
If  you  want  a  real  good  paper 

Each  of  you  must  do  your  best. 


"Well,  Elsie,  did  you  enjoy  the  party 
last  night?" 

"Very  much  thank  you.  Auntie." 

"I  suppose  your  mother  was  there  to 
look  after  you?" 

"'Oh  no!  Mother  and  I  do  not  belong 
to  the  same  set." 


The  students  wish  to  inform  those  to 
whom  it  may  concern  that  they  like 
eggs  for  breakfast,  but  not  chicken  on 
the  half  shell ! 


A  peanut  sat  on  a  railroad  track 
His  heart  was  all  a-flutter. 

The  5.15  came  rolling  by — 
Toot  !  Toot  !  Peanut  butter  ! 


What's  this  joke  about  the  stick  of 
dynamite  ? 

— Ask  Bobbie,  she  knows! 


Mary  Mac,  reading  aloud  the  bones 
of  the  body  for  physiology: —  "Ossa, 
nominata,  ulna,  febula,  tibia." 

Myrtle: — "Mary,  do  you  take  Span- 
ish?" 


When  little  things  are  said  for  fun 
That  were  never  said  before 

Look  on  the  funny  side  of  them 
And  don't  get  sore. 


Mr.  Green  has  exhibited  a  picture 
under  which  he  wishes  to  add  this 
notice:  "Do  not  touch  with  canes  or 
umbrellas !" 

Marie  Ott,  appreciative  maybe — has 
added  "Use  an  axe!" 


Mr.  Farewell,  in  History  class  was 
talking  about  Bliss  Carman. 

Lois:  (whose  mind  had  been  on  other 
things)  :— "Who  is  she,  Mr.  Farewell?" 


As  a  rule  a  man's  a  fool, 
When  it's  hot  he  wants  it  cool. 
When  its  cool  he  wants  it  hot, 
Alwavs  wanting  what  is  not. 
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Miss  Scott  (in  arithmetic  period) — 
"Will  you  g-irls  ever  stop  talking?  I 
should  sug'gest  for  you  a  parody  on  a 
very  popular  song:  'Yes,  we'll  have  no 
more  talking." 

A  Student,  inspired  by  these  words 
placed  on  Miss  Scott's  desk  the  next 
day : 

"Yes!  We'll  have  no  more  talking, 
We  '11  have  no  more  talking  to-day ! 
We'll  have  square  roots,  and  powers. 
And  fractions  and  decimals, 
And  all  kinds  of  stocks — and  say! 
We'll  have  some  old  multiplication, 
Long  drawn  out  division. 
But,  yes!  AVe'll  have  no  more  talking! 
We  '11  have  no  more  talking  to-day  ! ' ' 


"Woman,  you  make  me  see  red" 
he  murmured,  as  he  gazed  at  her  lips 
and  cheeks. 


Miss  Cobourn — "Why  is  a  ship  call- 
ed "she"? 

Isobel  Wilson — "Because  it  requires 
so  much  painting." 


Romeo — "How'd  you  pass  all  the 
Faculty  in  the  hall?" 

Doe — "I  just  made  a  face  and  no- 
body knew  me." 


When  ice  cream  ■grows  on  peanut  trees 
When  desert  sands  grow  muddy ; 

When  cats  and  dogs  wear  B.V.D. 's. 
That's  when  I  want  to  study. 


Miss  M.  (taking  up  "Paradise  Lost") 
—"We  are  now  at  the  Gates  of  Hell 
girls.  We  sliall  continue  farther  next 
day." 


A  school  paper  is  a  great  invention 
The  school  gets  all  the  fame 
The  printer  gets  all  the  money 
And  the  staff  gets  all  the  lilame ! 


Miss  M. — "Now,  Anne,  can  you  tell 
us  anything  about  the  iron  age?" 

Anne — "Well, — er — er,  I'm  a  bit 
'Rusty'  on  that  subject!" 


There  are  metres  iambic 

And  metres  trochaic 

And  metres  in  musical  tone 

But  the  Metre 

That's  neater 

Completer 

And  sweeter 

Is  to  meet  her  in  the  moonlight  alone. 


Marie — "Why  is  an  elephant  like  a 
can  of  tomatoes?" 

Jerry — "I  dunno,  why?" 

Marie — "Because  neither  can  ride  a 
bicycle." 


Heard  in  Union  Station  after  a  con- 
cert in  Toronto.    Miss  M.  very  excited  : 

Miss  Meath — ' '  I  want  a  return  single 
to  Whitby. ' ' 

Agent — "Sure,  I  don't  care!" 


Laugh  and  the  class  laughs  with  you 
— but  you  stay  after  school  alone  ! 


Beatrice  (wakening)  —  "Oh!  I've 
been  dreaming. ' ' 

Peg. — "I  should  say  you'd  had  a 
nightmare. " 

B. — "Oh!  but  I  didn't  see  any  hor- 
ses." 
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Hesitation 

She  stood  upon  the  awful,  chilly  brink 
Where  countless  weary  lovers  stood  be- 
fore ; 

Her  very  soul  within  her  seemed  to 
shrink 

With  anguish  penetrating  to  the  core ; 
She  wondered  at  the  weakness  of  her 
will 

Which  led  her  there,  that  very  course 
to  take 

She  started  hastily  forward,  then  stood 
still 

She  did  not  dare  the  drastic  leap  to 
make 

She  shuddered  at  each  gruesome,  chill- 
ing thought 

Depriving  her  of  self-possession  cool ; 

But  finally,  yielding  to  her  foreplanned 
lot, 

"Peg"  lightly  plunged  into  the  swim- 
ming pool. 


Norah  was  reading  the  following 
sentence:  "On  the  horizon  appeared  a 
splendid — 

"Barque"  prompted  Miss  Maxwell. 

Norah  (staring) — "No." 

"Barque" — persisted  Miss  M. 

"Bow-Wow!"  said  Norah  meekly. 


The  "Vox  Staff"  are  still  wondering 
what  Mr.  Farewell  meant  when  he  said 
Miss  Maxwell  wouldn't  hold  him  for 
more  than  five  minutes  ? ! 


•yi  g  6  N  t      A  V 
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Isobel  Wilson:  "What  makes  the 
tower  of  Pisa  lean?" 

Margaret  Home:  "Don't  know,  if  I 
did  I'd  take  some." 


Vi  Maw  and  Sunshine  on  the  train 
were  discussing  their  abilities  to  see 
and  hear : 

Vi : — "Do  you  see  that  barn  over 
there  on  the  horizon?" 

Sunshine :  "Yes." 

Vi :  "  Can  you  see  the  fly  walking 
around  on  the  roof  of  that  barn?" 
Sunshine:  "No,  but  I  can  hear  the 
shingles  crack  when  he  steps  on  them. 
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Advertisement 

Lost,  stolen,  or  ruu  away,  been 
lose  him  now  next  week.  He's  black 
and  white  dog,  tail  cut  short  from  my 
body.   If  you  find  her.  keep  it. 


At  0.  L.  C. 

The  fattest — Grace  Moodie 

The  thinnest — Vina  Lewis 

The  most  conceited — Isobel  Wilson 

The  least  conceited — Emma  Frid 

The  shortest — Dorothy  Chambers 

The  tallest— Helen  Dundas 

The  most  studious — The  "Twins" 

The  most  generous — Irma  Walker 

The  jolliest — Jean  Nesbitt 

The  most  serious — Helen  Parry 

The  quietest- — ^Ryerson  Hall 

The  noisiest — Catherine  Terril 

The  cut-up — Norah  Iloldon 

The  most  serious  minded — Myrtle  Leech 

The  most  pessimistic — Velma  LaFrance 

The  most  optimistic — Dorothy  Pitt. 


We  wonder  why  Miss  Snyder  made 
a  pierrot  costume  for  the  Hart  House 
dance — where  was  her  Gym  suit? 


Dot  M. — "Vi,  I  see  that  your  cough 
is  much  better  this  morning!" 

Vi  Maw— "Well!  it  ought  to  be,  I 
was  practicing  all  night!" 


Jean  PL — "Look  at  this!  it  is  my  lat- 
est masterpiece." 

Vema  gazes  but  sees  only  an  ex- 
panse of  bare  canvas  and  ask : 

"What  does  it  represent?" 

Jean  —  "The  Israelites  passing 
through  the  Red  Sea." 

Verna — "Beg  pardon,  but  where  is 
the  sea?" 

J. — "It  has  been  driven  back." 

v.— "Where  are  the  Israelites?" 

J. — "They  have  crossed  over." 

v.— "And  the  Egyptians?" 

J.— "They'll  be  here  directly.  That 
is  the  sort  of  painting  I  like,  simple  and 
unpretentious !" 


"Toot  and  Come  In"- — Tutankhamen 


Notice  To  Pupils 

Go  slow  and  see  our  school 
Go  fast  and  see  our  principal ! 


"You  poor  fish!"  muttered  the  cat, 
as  she  spit  out  the  gold  fish's  tail! 


"Eight  a 'clock,"  niurmured  Kay 
I-Iare  as  she  swallowed  her  wrist  watch. 


Rhoda  II..  (knocking  at  Miss  Max- 
well's door  outside  of  office  hours: — 
"I  don't  know  if  you  wish  to  be  dis- 
turbed or  not  Miss  Maxwell,  but  the 
school  is  071  fire  ! ' ' 


"Bright  idea,"  suggested  Mr. 
Greene,  as  Bobby  raised  the  blind ! 


Some  of  the  people  of  to-day  are  so 
dumb  they  think  Babe  Ruth  wrote 
"The  Bat."" 


Pat  G. — "I  could  go  on  dancing  like 
this  forever." 

Vinie — "Oh,  no,  we're  bound  to  im- 
prove." 


Miss  Ball  wishes  to  inform  her  senior 
girls  that  a  perfect  specimen  of  wom- 
anhood is  one  who  can  make  her  com- 
plexioTi  taste  as  'good  as  it  looks ! 


Mrs.  Jeffries:— "What  is  steam?" 
Sunshine  : — ' '  Water  gone  crazy  with 
the  heat." 

Mrs.  Jeffries — "What  is  the  most  im- 
portant law  of  physics?" 

Miss  Ketcheson — "Shake  well  before 
using ! ' ' 

/ 
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If  you  can't  laugh  at  the  jokes  of  the 
age,  laugh  at  the  age  of  the  joke! 

Ikey :  "  Oh  !  Gee  !  somebody  left  the 
door  open  and  the  breeze  closed  my 
book.  Now  I  don't  know  what  I'm 
cooking. 


We  didn't  know  that  Miss  Cording- 
ly  had  Chinese  ancestors. 

Ottie— "Am  I  a  little  pale  to-day?" 
Pittie— "No,  You're  a  big  tub." 

Things  We  Would  Like  to  Know! 

—Why  the  faculty  don't  appear  at 

breakfast. 
— Why  Miss  Oakes  is  on  a  diet ! 
— What  the  future    holds  for  Miss 

Spence. 

— Why  Miss  Widdup  is  taking  cooking. 
— Why    Miss    Cordingly    is  painting 
China. 

- — Why  Miss  Everson  is  sewing — 

— Why  Miss  Ingle   wears  her  "blue 

dress"  every  Wednesday. 
— Why  Miss  Holland  is  so  perfect  in 

her  senses. 
—Why  Miss  Merchant  is  so  fickle. 

Miss  G. — ' '  Why  are  the  rivers  of  the 
west  coast  of  South  America  short?" 

Eleanor  —  "Because  the  mountains 
are  so  high  they  can't  climb  them." 


Popular  Songs 

Miss  Cordingly — "If  I  can't  have  the 
Sweetie  I  want" 

Velma  La  France — "My  Buddy" 

"7" — "When  you  walked  out,  some- 
one else  walks  right  in!" 

Mr.  Atkinson—' '  I  love  me  ! " 

O.L.C.  (before  first)— "All  the  world 
is  waiting  for  the  Sunrise." 

Nina  Edwards — "Cut  yourself  a 
piece  of  cake  and  make  yourself  at 
home. " 

'Spike"— "Sweet  and  Low" 

Helen  Dundas — "Nobody  lied  when 
they  said  that  I  cried  over  you." 

Dot  Maw— "Just  a  kiss." 

"Bess"  Duggan — "Oh,  how  I  hate 
to  get  up  in  the  morning." 

Audrey  Harrison — "That  Red-Head- 
ed Gal." 

Isabelle  Oke — "She's  a  devil  in  her 
own  home  town." 

Hazel  Ott — "Charlie  is  my  darling." 
Emma  Fi'id — ' '  Love  will  find  a  way. ' ' 

Some  Birthstones : — 
Freshman — Emerald. 
Sophomore — Blarney  stone. 
Junior — Grind  stone. 
Senior — Tomb  stone. 

Mr.  Farewell — "What  was  Abraham 
Lincoln  noted  for?" 

Lois — "For  his  great  memory." 

Mr.  F. — "What  makes  you  think 
so?" 

Lois — "Because  I've  seen  monu- 
ments erected  to  his  memory!" 

Vi  Maw : — 

Had  I  but  plenty  of  money, 
Money  enough  and  to  spare 
I'd  spend  a  goodly  portion 
On  a  permanent  wave  in  my  hair ! 

Here's  to  the  girl  who  reads  her  Vox 
And  reads  it  all  alone. 
And  doesn't  read  another's  Vox 
When  she  should  have  one  of  her  own. 
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Mr.  Parry  was  very  anxious  about 
Helen,  there  had  been  no  letter  for  sev- 
eral days  but  finally  one  morning  he  re- 
lieved the  anxious  family  with  the 
news : 

"I  have  indirect  word  from  our 
daughter,  she  is  all  right.  The  bank 
account  is  overdrawn!" 

Noi-ah — "I  want  the  life  of  Caesar." 
Evelyn  B. — "Sorry,  hut  Brutus  was 
ahead  of  you !" 


Sa.(c(  '  I  he  lilTl-e  [)ov/ 

do  IT 
IT  Fee  I  s>  so  ii^se 

A  University  student  trying  to  reach 
the  door  on  a  crowded  College  St.  car 
was  heard  remark  to  his  friends, — 

"I'm  working  my  way  through  Col- 
lege, fellows." 

0.  L.  C.  Menag-erie 

two  bunnies 
two  does 
one  hare 
one  bear 
lions 

one  peacock 


Dumb — "1  suppose  she  gave  up  her 
music  when  her  husband  died." 

Bell — "No,  she  still  plays,  but  only 
on  the  lilack  keys." 

— Yale  Record. 

Student — "Miss  Ball,  have  you  been 
teaching  here  all  your  life?" 
Miss  B.— "No,  liot  yet." 

If  an  elephant  can  carry  a  trunk, 
how  much  can  a  polar  bear? 

"See  the  dancing  snow  flakes" 
''Practising  for  the  snow  ball,  I  sup- 
pose." 

Now  I  set  me  down  to  sleep, 
The  lecture's  dry.    The  subject  deep; 
If  he  should  stop  before  I  wake, 
Give  me  a  punch  for  •goodness  sake. 

"Do  you  use  Corson's  tooth  paste?" 
"No,  I  don't  room    witli    her  this 
year." 

Wife — (from  above) — "I'll  be  down 
in  a  minute  dear." 

Husband  (later) — "Don't  hurry  now. 
1  have  to  shave  again." 

I  Hate  The  Moon 

(With  apologies  to  Dorothy  Parker) 
I  hate  moons. 

Moons  that  creep  around  the  window 
blind  in  sp'.te  of  you. 

Moons  that  shine  on  lakes 
Moons  that  make  you  long  for — 
Moons  that  keep  you  awake 
Moons  that  p\it  you  to  sleep 
Moons  that  inspire  you  to  kiss 
Moons  that  inspire  others  to  kiss 
Moons  that  don't  inspire  kisses 
Moons  that  rise  too  soon 
Moons  that  rise  too  late 
Moons  that  grin 
Moons  that  blink 
Moons 

I  HATE  THE  MOON. 

H.  C.  D. 
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I  often  sit 
In  my  chair 
And  sort  of  wait 
For  our  mouse 
To  come  out 
Of  his  hole. 
And  play  around 
On  the  floor. 
And  I  wonder 
As  I  watch 
How  he  does  it. 
— Get  out  of  the  hole 
It  is  so  small 
Yet  he  does. 

And  never  gets  scratched 
You'd  think  he  would 
I  don't  think  I 
Could  shrink  all  up 
So's  I  could  squeeze 
Out  thru  a  hole 
Just  like  a  mouse 
Do  you? 


Virginia — "Helen  says  she'll  drown 
herself  if  I  don't  consent  to  be  her 
crush.    What  shall  I  do?" 

Velma — "Wait,  Virginia,  and  see 
whether  she  does  it  or  not.  If  she  fails 
to  keep  her  word  you  will  know  that 
she  is  not  worthy  of  your  love!" 

Pittie — "Jerry,  do  you  play  by 
ear?" 

Jerry — "No!  by  memory!" 

Miss  Klombies,  who  had  been  practic- 
ing Indian  love-lyrics,  was  heard  to  re- 
mark at  the  supper-table  ' '  I  have  '  Less 
Than  the  Dust'  running'  through  my 
head." 

Torchy  declares  a  "stag  party"  was 
held  in  the  Domestic  on  Wednesday 
eve,  November  28th.  " 'Fess  up," 
Rome ! 


'Bobbie' 


Miss  Everson,  (after  a  hearty  din- 
ner) : — "I  should  like  to  move  a  vote  of 
thanks  to   

Miss  Snyder  (in  surprise): — "Can 
you  move?" 


1st  Student — "I  don't  know  what  is 
the  matter  with  my  Ford.  It  won't 
run. ' ' 

2nd  ditto: — "Did  you  read  the  direc- 
tions on  the  can?" 


The  End 
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Margaret  Home  was  asked  why  she 
didn't  play  golf  and  this  was  her 
reason : 

"I  did  try  once  but  I  found  that 
when  I  put  the  ball  where  I  could  see 
it  I  could  not  reach  it,  and  when  I  put 
it  where  I  could  reach  it  I  couldn't  see 
it!" 

Solve  this : — Which  comes  first,  a 
chicken  or  an  egg? 


ANDREW  M.  ROSS 

GOOD  ASSORTMENT  OF  STAPLES 
AND  FANCY  DRY  GOODS 

B.  B.  BEATON,  D.D.S, 

OFFICE  HOURS  : 
9.00  to  12.00  a.m.  and  1.00  to  5.30  p.m. 


Special   Notice  to  the 
Friends  and  Students 
of  Ontario  Ladies' 
College 

Quiet  and  restful  sleep  is 
not  only  desirable  but  can 
be  most  easily  secured  by 
using  a  mattress  made  and 
guaranteed  by 

Canadian  Feather 
and  Mattress 
Company 
of  Toronto 


From  the 
Four  Corners 
of  the  Globe 


Leather  from  London, 
handbags  from  Paris, 
rubies  from  Burmah  — 
how  many  f  a  r-o  ff 
places  must  be  visited 
to  collect  all  these  with- 
in four  walls ! 

The  trim  red-roofed 
villages  of  Holland,  the 
smoky  English  mid- 
lands, the  diamond 
mines  of  South  Africa, 
have  all  contributed  to 
this  display. 

Garnered  from  the  five 
continents,  the  newest 
and  best  of  the  world's 
merchandise  awaits 
your  inspection  at 
Ryrie's. 


RYRIE  BROS. 

Limited 

Diamond  Merchants 
Goldsmiths 
Silversmiths 

134-136-138  Yonge  Street 
TORONTO 
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O.LC.    STUDENTS ! 
Patronize  the   Advertisers  The  Language  of  Love  and 

in  Vox  coiiegii  Friendship 


The  Sterling  Coffee 
Co.,  Limited 

TORONTO 

Wholesale  Roasters  and  Blend- 
ers of  Hig-h -Grade  COFFEES 


THOS.  B.  JONES 

Phone  224 


Overheard  in  a  Movie ! 

"Vel"  weeping  copiously  in  a  very 
sad  picture,  a  group  behind  laughing 
and  giggling. 

"Vel"  (sobby)  turns  and  between 
sobs:  "I  you  can't  enjoy  (sob)  the  pic- 
ture, (gulp)  I  wish  you  would  (sniff) 
stop  laughing  and  let  me  enjoy  it. 
(more  sobs  ! ! !) 


Ye  Olde  Firme 

Established  1850—73  yrs. 

In  the  leading  conserva- 
tories and  colleges  in  all 
parts  of  Canada  the 

Heintzman 

and  Co. 

Piano 

is  in  use  because  of  its 
exceptional  qualities  ad- 
mired everywhere  where 
good  taste  and  discrimin- 
ation prevail. 

Heintzman  Hall 
193-1^7  Yonge  St. 

TORONTO 
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Our  Ice  Cream  Creations 

Are  popular  with  particular  people.  The  new 
"Fresh  Fruit"  Brick  is  a  Party  Dessert  Superfine 

Ask  for  it  when  you  go  to  Town. 
CITY  DAIRY  -  -  TORONTO 

Agencies  All  Over  Agencies  All  Over 


Medals^  Cups,  Prizes 

for  every  event  of  a  competitive  nature 
Class  and  Fraternity  Pins  a  Feature 

James  D.  Bailey  &  Co. 

13  Yonge  St.  Arcade,  Toronto 

= 

Robertson's 
Chocolate  Bars 

are  made  in  a  great  many  delightful  varieties  from  the 
purest  materials  obtainable 


MADE    IN  CANADA 


Rob  ertson's       -       Toronto,  Canada 


if 
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Jeane  Duncan  Yarn  Shoppe 

235  YONGE  ST.,  TORONTO 

Specializing-  in 

Hand  Knitted  Garments  of  Distinction 
Monarch  Yarns,  Monarch  Knit  Hosiery 

"Two  Steeples"  Hosiery — Fownes  English  Woollen  Gloves 

INSTRUCTIONS  FREE 

in  all  descriptions  of  hand-knitting,  by  Miss  Jeane  Duncan 


QUEEN'S 

Top  Draft  Store 


94  Queen  St.  E. 
Toronto 


587  Yonge  St. 
Arcade 


Main  1794-5 


Toronto,  Ont. 


O.L.C.    STUDENTS ! 

Petronize  the  Advertisers 
in  Vox  Conegii 

OFFICE  OF  THE 

Canadian  Pacific  Railway 

and  Ocean  Tickets;  C.  P.  Ey. ;  Tele- 
graph ;  Canadian  National  Eailway  Tele- 
graph; also  agent  for  all  Ocean  Lines. 

E.  R.  BLOW 

Telephone  9  Agent,  Whitby,  Ont. 
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Hospital  for  Sick  Children 

COLLEGE  ST.,  TORONTO. 


Dear  Mr.  Editor:  — 

Recent  discoveries  in  medical 
science  have  called  attention  to  the 
great  service  rendered  by  an  up-to- 
date  hospital  through  facilities  pro- 
vided for  research.  Probably  few 
laymen  appreciate  the  amount  q» 
this  work  conducted  under  th\ 
auspices  of  the  Hospital  for  Sick 
Children.  Yet  it  is  only  by  intensive 
study  of  the  causes  of  children's 
diseases  that  the  hospital  staff  has 
been  able  to  establish  a  world- 
famous  record  for  cures.  Statistics 
show  that  the  rate  of  infant  mortal- 
ity in  this  Province  has  been  steadily 
decreasing,  until  it  is  now  among 
the  lowest  in  the  world,  ^^hat  that 
means  is  that  hundreds  of  Ontario 
parents  owe  their  children's  lives  to 
the  research  work  in  the  laboratories 
of  the  Hospital  for  Sick  Children. 

Although  the  doctors  give  their 
services  freely,  the  bills  for  equip- 
ment add  up  annually  to  a  good 
many  thousands  of  dollars.  But  in 
view  of  the  results  attained,  I  feel 
that  not  one  of  your  readers  will 
cavil  at  the  money  so  spent,  and  I 
confidently  venture  the  hope  that 
many  of  them  at  this  Christmas  sea- 
son will  wish  to  enrol  themselves  in 
the  Hospital's  campaign  on  b-shalf  of 
Ontario's  childhood. 
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To  carry  on  this  research  work 
.here  is  not  one  cent  except  what 
comes  in  from  voluntary  subscrip- 
tions. For  the  care  of  the  children 
occupying  hospital  cots,  there  are 
certain  statutory  grants,  but  these 
represent  scarcely  more  than  half 
what  the  Hospital  needs.  Last  year, 
for  instance,  the  Hospital  doctors 
looked  after  an  average  of  253  in- 
patients and  192  out-patients  daily. 
Quite  a  colony  of  ailing  youngsters! 
And  the  expenditure  —  although 
whittled  down  to  the  minimum  com- 
mensurate with  efficiency  —  was 
$ol8.917.  The  income  to  the  extent 
of  at  least  $100,000  depends  upon 
the  regard  which  the  people  of  On- 
tnrin  have  for  the  Hospital's  work 
and  the  generosity  with  which  they 
express  that  regard. 

May  1  ask  you,  Mr.  Editor,  to  point 
out  to  your  readers  that  si.ice  the 
establishment  of  the  Hospital  for 
Sick  Children,  at  least  four  more 
Ontario  youngsters  in  every  hundred 
have  survived  the  trials  of  child- 
hood? For  with  that  simple  state- 
ment of  fact  brought  to  their  atten- 
tion I  feel  sure  that  many  of  them 
will  bestow  thsir  benediction  upon 
the  work  of  th?  Hospital  for  Sick 
Children  by  sending  some  Christmas 
giff.  acccrding  to  their  means,  in 
care  of  the  Secretary-Treasurer,  at 
07  College  Street,  Toronto. 
Faithfully  yours, 

IRVING  E.  ROBERTSON, 
Chairman  of  Appeal  Committee. 


Sweaters,  etc. 

In  O.L.C.  Colors 

"^A  ir^ 

fSt  V     1  ^ 

rrf 

Sweaters  in  "V"  or                     "^^  Winter  Sports 
Roll  Neck  $.5.00  each          Catalogue  No.  94  hsts 
Sweaters  with  Shawl            complete  equipment  for 
Collar  ...$6.00  each         skiing,   skating,  snow- 
Toques   $1.00  each           ,     .         .  , 

Sashes  ..  ..$1.2.5  each         shoeing,  tobogganing. 
Stockings  .  ..$2.25  pr.         indoor  athletics,  etc. 
Gloves  $1.75  pr.          g^^^  f^j.  ^^^j.  ^^py 

The  Harold  A.  Wilson 

1 

Company,  Limited 
297-299  Yon^e  Street,  Toronto 
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Here's  a  new  hook  which  will  be  particulary 
helpful  in  your  English  Classes 


Our  Canadian  Literature 


This  is  a  new  anthology  intended  to  fill  a  place  heretofore  unoccupied, 
in  the  Canadian  field.  The  verse  section  has  been  edited  by  Dr.  A.  D. 
Watson,  whose  acquaintance  with  Canadian  poets  and  poetry  is  perhaps 
unsurpassed.  The  selection  of  prose  has  been  made  by  Dr.  Lorne  Pierce. 
The  purposes  of  the  book,  as  suggested  by  its  title,  is  to  give  for  school 
use  and  for  the  private  library,  a  really  worth-while  presentation  of 
Canadian  writers.    300  pages,  pocket  size.    Cloth  $1.00. 


REPRESENTATIVE  PROSE  AND  VERSE 


The  Ryerson  Press 


Publishers 


Toronto 


DRINK 


Medal 


and 


Kolona" 


Always  in  Sealed  Packages 


EBY  -  BLAIN,  LIMITED 


Wholesale  Groceries 


TORONTO 
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The  very  best  Meats 
Inspected  by  Govern- 
ment Inspectors  and 
cured  and  prepared  by 

The  SWIFT  CANADIAN  Co. 

TORONTO  LIMITED 


JOSEPH  MUBPHT  *     E.  C.  HAMILTON 

R.  W.  LOVE  J.  M.  BASCOM 


Murphy,  Love,  Hamilton  and  Bascom 

INSURANCE  BROKERS. 


General  Agents  for  Ontario — 

New  York  Underwriters  Agency 
Springfield  Fire  &  Marine  Ins.  Co. 

of  Springfield,  Mass 

Toronto  Agents — 

GERMaiv  aMERieaiv  iivsuRaNeE  ©©mphimy 

of  New  York. 

16  Wellington  Street  East  Toronto,  Canada 
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ROSS  BROS 

South  Ontario's  Leading  Dry 
Goods  and  Furnishing 
Emporium 


E.  M.  BROWN 

Fancy  Goods  and 
Stationery 
Brock  St.        -  Whitby 


FRED  D.  MAUNDRELL 
for 

All  Kinds  of  Shelf  and  Heavy 
Hardware 


J.  M.  HICKS 
Jeweler 

College  Pins,  Souvenir  Spoons 
First-class  Watch  and  Jeweliy 
Repairers 


S.  F.  MURDOCH 
Confectioner 

Phone  230  Whitby 


Odlaip's  Dru§  Store 

specializes  in 
CHOCOLATES    OF  QUALITY 
(Bulk  and  Packet) 


M.  W.  Collins'  Cash  Shoe  Store 

Neatest  Repairing  in  Town 
Dealers  in  Finest  Grades  of  Footwear 

College  Footwear  a  Specialty 


JOSEPH   HEARD   &  SONS 

Bus  Line  to  all  Trains. 
Liveries  and  Motor  Cars 
at  reasonable  rates, 


Grand  Trunk  Railway  Systenv 

Canadian  National  Railways 

Purchase  one  way  and  return  tickets  to  and 
from  all  points  from 

J.  D.  FLUKER 

Uptown  Ticket  Agent  Phone  36 

For  the  Newest  in  Footwear 

—SEE- 
PEEL'S  SHOE  STORE 

Phone  151  Brock  St.  South 

A.  H.  ALLIN. 
Chemist  and  Druggist 

Perfumes,  Tooth  Brushes  and  Toilet  Articles. 
WHITBY,  ONT. 

Films  Developed  and  Printed 

NICHOLSON  &  SELDON 
Furniture  Dealers. 

PICTURE  FRAMING  A  SPECIALTY. 

A.  T.  Lawlcr 

GROCER 

New  Nuts,  Table  Raisins,  Figs,  Choice 
Confectionery, 
Foreign  and  Domestic  Fruits. 

McINTYRE'S  HARDWARE 

Next  to  Post  Office. 
EVERYTHING  IN  HARDWARE 


T.  G.  WHITFIELD 

Drug  and  Stationery  Store 
Whitby,  Ont. 

MISS  DAVEY 

MILLINER 


Dundas  Street 


Whitby 


W.   K.  COOKE 

Groceries  and  Provisions 

HONE  21  /  1 
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Spruce  Villa  Ipp 

Kingston  Road,  West  of  Whitby 

Luncheon  served  any  hour. 
Whitby  Camping  Grounds 
Evening  Supper 
Home  Cooking 

Special  attention  to  motor  parties.  Ac- 
commodation over  night.  Week  ends  or 
by  week. 

Mrs.  R.  H.  Weddel,  Prop. 

Phone,  Bell  114  Whitby  P.O. 

C.  A.  Goodfellow  &  Son 

Printers  and  Publishers 

WHITBY     -  ONTARIO 


PUBLISHERS  OF 


The  Whitby  Gazette  and  Chronicle 


PRINTERS  OF 


Vox  Collegii  McMaster  Monthly 

Trade  Journals 

and  other  periodicals 


C.  F.  McGillivray,  M.B., 

PHYSICIAN  and 
SURGEON 


GREEN  STREET 


WHITBY 


D.  MATHISON 
Fancy  Chocolates  and  Ice  Cream 

WHITBY,  ONT. 


E.  W.  SISSON,  D.D.S.,  L.D.S. 

Bell  Phone  294 
OFFICE  OVER  ALLIN'S  DRUG  STORE 
Hour«— 9.00  to  12.00  a.m.,  1  to  5  30  p.m. 

FOR  FANCY  GOODS 

Novelties,  Needlework,  Notions, 
etc.,  call  at 

MISS  M.  GODFREY 

Whitby,  Ont. 

GEO.  M.  RICE 
Sporting  Goods  and  Hardware 

AT  LOWEST  PRICES 
WHITBY  ONT. 

W.  G.  WALTERS 
Retail  Dry  Goods 

W^HITBY  ONT. 
Next  door  to  Saandard  Bank 

Whitby  Fashion  Shoppe 

Carries  the  latest  in  Dresses 
Coats  and  Hats 

SAMUEL  SCHWARTZ 

 I 

Thos.  B.  Jones 

Florist 


Whitby 


Ont 


a  no 


Phone  224 
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Ontario 
Ladies 
College 

1874     Jubilee  Year  1924 


A  School  of  Ideals 

and 

An  Ideal  School 

For  Girls  and  Young  Women 


RE-OPENS  TUESDAY.  JANUARY  8th.  1924 


REV.  F.  L.  FAREWELL,  B.  A. 

Principal 


